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Balmoral  Hall, 
June,  1954. 
My  dear  Girls, 

While  I  write  I  am  thinking  of  the  summer  holidays  that  are  just  ahead  of  us  and 
I  want  to  send  you  away  with  a  happy  but  worthwhile  thought.  In  one  of  our  favourite 
liymns  you  will  find  this  line — 

"Life  full  and  free  before  you  lies" — 

A  summer  holiday  can  be  as  /////  as  you  choose  to  make  it  and  because  it  is  holiday 
time  you  are  comparatively  free. 

A  full  life  is  a  happy  life  and  busy  people  are  happy  people.  An  excellent  plan 
for  a  long  holiday  is  to  decide  on  some  worthwhile  project  to  which  you  can  turn  when 
you  want  to  be  busy.  During  a  long  holiday  there  are  always  moments  when  little  people 
say,  "What  shall  I  do  now.^"  Middle-sized  people  say,  "I  have  nothing  to  do!"  and 
big-sized  people  silently  wish  for  the  unexpected  to  break  into  the  too  even  existence 
of  their  pleasant  holiday.  Discover  the  unexpected  within  yourself.  What  have  you 
wan'ed  to  do  during  the  term  for  which  you  have  not  been  able  to  find  time?  Is  it 
reading  or  perhaps  writing .-'  Try  writing  a  play  for  children  and  then  gather  a  cast  and 
direct  it  yourself.  Have  you  discovered  that  you  have  some  ability  in  art.-*  Perhaps  you 
will  try  working  with  oils  or  pastels.  Is  it  extra  time  for  piano  practice  that  you  have 
been  wanting  or  would  it  be  typing  or  perhaps  weaving?  Whatever  it  may  be  equip 
yourself  with  tools,  materials  and  instructions — be  they  from  library,  book  store  or 
craftshop  and  then  set  yourself  a  goal  lest  you  leave  the  task  half-learned  or  incomplete. 
This  is  your  holiday  and  you  are  free  to  plan  a  project  or  not  as  you  choose  but  remem- 
ber that  anything  worthwhile  will  take  time  and  effort,  therefore  choose  something  that 
will  give  you  real  satisfaction. 

A  word  about  the  freedom  of  holidays — the  joy  of  freedom  and  the  danger  of 
freedom.  While  you  will  be  protected  and  guided  by  your  parents  in  your  holiday  plans, 
still  you  older  girls  will  have  many  happy  hours  to  plan  for  yourselves.  As  you  grow 
up  you  are  given  more  and  more  freedom  depending  on  how  you  prove  yourself  respon- 
sible. If  you  have  learned  the  importance  and  necessity  of  courtesy,  obedience,  honesty 
and  self-control  in  everyday  life  your  freedom  will  bring  you  happiness.  But  if  when  pro- 
voked you  lose  control,  when  tempted  you  are  deceitful,  or  are  rude  and  slow  to  obey, 
then  you  still  need  the  protection  of  rules  from  without.  So  soon  as  you  establish  within 
yourself  a  set  of  self-imposed  rules  that  you  feel  you  must  keep,  then  you  are  free. 

In  closing  let  us  see  the  next  line  of  this  hymn — 

"Life  full  and  free  before  you   lies, 
Make  Christ  your  Saviour  King." 

To  you  all,  but  particularly  to  those  of  you  who  are  not  returning,  these  two  lines  can 
mean  so  much.  Take  with  you  all  the  best  your  school  has  given  to  you  and  committing 
your  future  into  God's  hands  for  His  continued  guidance,  enjoy  a  happy,  full  and  free 
Summer  holiday. 

With  my  love  to  you  all. 
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OUR  HEAD   GIRI^-CAROL  MACAULAY 


Mead  Qirl  ^ 

VALEDICTIIRY 


Dear  Girls, 

A  Chinese  writer  once  said  that  success  in 
life  depends  upon  the  number  of  persons  to 
whom  one  can  make  oneself  agreeable.  As  your 
Head  Girl  for  the  past  year  I  hope  I  have  to 
some  extent  succeeded  in  accomplishing  this. 
This  office  has  been  a  tremendous  experience 
for  me — one  that  I  shall  not  soon  forge.' — one 
that  has  taught  me  many  things.  I  shall  lorn; 
remember  you  all,  and  the  year  1953-19'54. 
From  the  time  my  appointment  was  announced 
at  the  Closing  last  June  I  have  always  felt  your 
sincere  cooperation.  I  thank  you  one  and  all  lor 
your  friendliness  and  your  unfailing  loyalty  un- 
der all  circumstances  and  at  all  times. 

My  eight  years  in  this  school  have  been  very 
happy  ones.  To  have  been  a  student  year  after 
year  for  that  length  of  time  has  indeed  been 
rewarding.  Each  of  these  years  can  be  remem- 
bered very  vividly  and  has  brought  pleasant 
experiences.  Each  has  also  presented  its  prob- 
lems, but  looking  back  only  the  hills  are  remem- 
bered; the  valleys  are  forgotten. 

And  now,  though  difficult,  I  must  say  goodbye  to  Balmoral  Hall — to  the  beautiful 
grounds — to  the  buildings  in  which  we  have  learned  and  laughed — to  Miss  Murrell- 
Wright,  our  Headmistress,  who  takes  a  sincere  interest  in  the  welfare  of  each  one  of  us 
and  to  whom  no  effort  on  behalf  of  Balmoral  Hall  is  too  great — to  the  Staff  who  have 
guided  us — to  the  prefects  who  have  worked  with  me  and  helped  me  in  my  tasks,  finally 
to  you,  my  good  friends,  I  say  farewell. 

It  is  my  earnest  wish  that  Balmoral  Hall  will  encounter  success  upon  success  and 
this  is  not  too  much  to  ask  from  a  school  blessed  with  such  enthusiasm  and  loyal  spirit. 

As  I  present  my  pin  to  our  next  Head  Girl  I  shall  be  eager  for  her  success  as  she 
takes  the  reins  to  guide  you  next  year. 

All  my  love, 
CAROL. 


OUR  PREFECTS 

BACK  ROW — Diana  Duncan,  Gail  Biookingr,  Dawna  Duncan. 

CENTRE — Carol  Nixon.  Carol  MacAulay,  Miss  Murrell-Wright,  Sylvia  Pierce,  Louise  Albertsen. 

FRONT  ROW— Norma  Tweedy,  Doreen  Nichol.  Eirene  Landon 


The  Presentation  of  Prefects'  Cords 


On  October  2nd  at  Morning  Prayers  our  Prefects  received  their  cords,  their  symbols 
of  office.  Carol  MacAulay  and  Louise  Albertsen,  already  Prefects,  brought  forward  the 
new  candidates — Gail  Brooking,  Dawna  Duncan,  Diane  Duncan,  Doreen  Nichol,  Carol 
Nixon,  Sylvia  Pierce  and  Norma  Tweedy.  Miss  MurrcU-Wright  spoke  to  us  of  the 
duties  and  responsibilities  of  a  Prefect  and  of  ways  in  which  wc  could  help  or  liindcr 
them.  It  is  always  a  quietly  thrilling  moment  as  each  Prefect  takes  off  her  belt  and  has 
the  green  cord  tied  on  in  its  place.  The  service  closed  with  the  singing  of  "O  Jesus 
I  have  promised"  which  words  seemed  on  this  occasion  more  than  usually  full  of  meaning. 
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Abednego  and  Mugs 


This  is  the  story  of  a  mouse  and  a  rat,  Abed- 
nego  and  Mugs,  who  one  day  found  themselves 
the  subjects  of  a  biological  experiment.  Mugs  had 
heard  that  the  "set  up"  was  pretty  good  and  as  it 
was  only  going  to  be  for  a  period  of  four  weeks, 
he  allowed  himself  to  fall  into  circumstances 
which  landed  him  in  a  cage.  Abednego's  purpose 
was  different.  While  chewing  through  a  Medical 
Science  Journal  he  suddenly  felt  a  call  for  service 
and  in  answer,  had  "volunteered." 

So  the  two  rodents  who  had  never  scampered 
across  each  other's  path  before,  now  found  them- 
selves living  side  by  side,  but  in  very  different 
conditions.  Abednego's  cage  was  well  lighted,  airy, 
austere  but  comfortably  furnished  and  well  de- 
signed for  cleanliness  and  sanitation.  Mugs'  cage 
was  more  luxurious  with  plenty  of  scraps  of  soft 
fluff,  but  a  health  inspector  could  see  at  a  glance 
that  it  was  not  designed  for  healthful,  efficient 
living.  Abednego's  diet  consisted  of  milk,  vege- 
tables, fruit,  whole  grain  cereals  and  liver.  His 
routine  consisted  of  sleep,  exercise  and  oppor- 
tunity to  develop  his  mouse  mind.  Mugs  was 
allowed  to  nibble  at  cake  and  candy  and  drink 
pop  all  day  long.  This  was  all  that  he  was  re- 
quired to  do,  although  for  amusement,  he  could 
read  the  comics  that  lined  his  cage  floor.  Now, 
you  may  not  know  it,  but  each  of  these  rodents 
considered  himself  to  be  in  paradise.    Perhaps  to 


understand  this  you  would  like  to  know  ot  theii 
life  histories  and  backgrounds. 

Abednego  belonged  to  the  Upper  Crust  of  mice, 
known  as  Mus  musulus.  He  was  born  in  a  hole 
in  the  wall  of  a  six  pillar  mansion  and  from  his 
first  bite  of  Roquefort  cheese  was  well  established 
into  the  life  of  a  cultured  mouse  of  the  "Old 
School  ".  Being  well  brought  up  he  was  taught 
neither  to  be  seen  nor  heard,  and  to  sit  quietly 
among  the  pipes  of  the  organ  during  Sunday  Wor- 
ship. His  scholastic  abilities  were  very  highly  de- 
veloped and  he  had  even  eaten  "Les  Miserables  " 
at  the  age  of  two  months,  (which  is  equal  to  the 
age  of  ten  years  in  humans.) 

Mugs  was  a  rat,  a  rackateer  rat  who  ran  a  Bu- 
bonic Plague  Ring.  He  was  born  at  the  corner  of 
No.  2  Lateral  and  No.  16  Main  of  No.  10  Sewer. 
In  his  teens  he  had  been  the  leader  of  a  hoodlum 
gang  called  "the  Gnawers'  the  members  of  which 
let  nothing  escape  the  mark  of  their  incisors.  From 
his  earliest  moments  he  knew  he  had  to  depend 
on  his  wits  for  survival.  If  his  brothers  keeled 
over  after  eating  a  certain  innocent-loking  morsel, 
he  carefully  avoided  the  same.  He  had  a  number 
of  close  escapes  to  his  credit.  One  time  he  was 
caught  in  a  warehouse  that  was  being  fumigated, 
but  by  burying  his  nose  in  a  wad  of  cotton  pack- 
ing he  was  able  to  wriggle  to  safety. 

Now  you  may  understand  the  reason  why  these 
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two  creatures  had  no  objection  to  the  treatment 
they  were  to  undergo.  Mugs  needed  a  good  rest. 
Four  weeks  of  being  fed  with  the  kind  of  food  he 
had  always  dreamed  of!  Also,  things  had  been 
getting  a  little  too  hot  around  No.  10  lately  and 
he  welcomed  the  chance  of  being  treated  royally 
by  humans.  Not  many  rats  ever  found  themselves 
in  such  a  position. 

I  may  not  have  mentioned  it,  but  Abednego 
was  a  hen-pecked  mouse.  His  wife  Arabella,  along 
with  all  his  social  engagements,  gave  him  little 
time  in  which  to  write  his  "Analysis  of  the  Psy- 
chological Effeci.  Mice  Have  Upon  Elephants." 
He  considered  his  cage  to  be  a  perfect  private 
study  where  he  could  become  a  recluse  for  four 
weeks. 

A  well  ordered  routine  aided  him  in  his  work. 
Rising  early  in  the  morning  he  would  do  a  few 
"push-ups"  then  climb  to  the  top  of  his  cage  and 
do  a  tew  "hang  downs  '  by  his  tail.  After  a  good 
breakfast  he  would  get  to  work.  His  only  inter- 
ruption through  the  wJiolc  day  was  when  he  was 
weighed  by  the  white-coated  humans,  but  h.e  took 
pride  in  the  way  his  line  graph  on  the  cage  climb- 
ed each  day. 

Mugs  took  no  interest  in  his  graph.  Perhaps 
tills  could  be  attributed  to  his  failing  eyesight  for 
he  was  already  showing  the  signs  of  Vitamin  A 
deficiency.  Soon  he  couldn't  make  out  tiie  name 
of  "Sleezy  Slim's"  late  gun  moll  in  the  crime 
comic  on  the  bo'tom  of  his  cage.  Poor  Mugs  was 
sinking  into  a  sad  state!  He  couldn't  understand 
why  he,  li\'ing  in  luxury,  was  wasting  away,  while 
that  mousy  book-worm  in  the  next  cage  was  gain- 
ing in  health  and  vigour. 

One  day  in  about  the  third  week,  he  was  lying 
listlessly  on  the  bottom  of  his  cage  when  he  sud- 
denly began  to  suspect-candy,  cake  and  pop!  He 
resolved  to  go  on  a  hunger  strike  with  the  hope 
of  dying.  That  evening  as  he  lay  with  his  eyes 
closed,  preparing  himself  for  the  prospect  of  death, 
delicious  odours  from  the  next  cage  drifted  past  his 
nostrils.  Dragging  himself,  he  followed  his  nose 
and  with  hunger-glazed  eyes  looked  up  biseech- 
ingly  at  Abednego. 

Now  Abednego  was  not  a  snob,  and  although 
he  knew  this  rat  to  be  a  rather  rough  character, 
he  did  not  hesitate  to  help  a  fellow  in  distress. 
Quickly  he  dipped  a  piece  of  his  whole  wheat 
bread  into  milk,  tied  his  tail  around  it,  and  by 
this  means,  passed  it  through  the  small  wire  mesh 
to  Mugs. 

For  three  days  he  continued  these  unselfish  acts 
of  mercy  and  gradually  Mugs  regained  his  strength. 
Abednego  chuckled  when  he  noticed  the  "baffle- 
ment" of  the  white-coated  humans  as  Mugs'  line 
graph  began  to  climb.    Finally  these  humans  dis- 
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covered  the  little  food  traffic  between  the  two 
cages.  They  seemed  to  be  satisfied  with  the  way 
Mugs  had  performed  during  the  last  three  weeks 
and   so   relented   and   gave  him   a   proper   diet. 

Life  began  again  for  Mugs.  Besides  a  physical 
change,  he  underwent  a  great  mental  and  spiritual 
reformation.  Abednego  became  his  ideal  and  from 
him  he  learned  of  the  better,  nobler  things  of  life. 

At  the  end  of  the  four  weeks,  the  two  friends 
were  parted.  Abednego  went  back  to  Arabella 
proudly  carrying  his  newly  completed  book  and 
satisfied  that  he  had  done  his  share  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  science.  Mugs  went  back  to  the 
sewers,  but  not  back  to  his  old  ways.  Instead  he 
returned  as  a  missionary,  proudly  wearing  a  white 
collar.  Soon  he  became  known  throughout  No.  10 
as  "Fighting  Father  Rat." 

Mary-Kaye  Simpkinson, 
Grade  XI. 


Senior  L'/lciciyj  Coiiipelil/oii 
Prize  Slory 


"Delightfully  handled!  Abednego  is  the  embodiment  of  grave 
dignity,  while  Fighting  Father  Rat  aro:!ses  cur  unqualified 
admiration!  The  touch  is  light  and  the  humour  well  sustained 
throughout   the   story." 


The  Shoe 

It  lay  lazily,  gently  bobbing  in  the  water  as  the 
waves  rose  and  fell  beneath  it.  The  sole  was  of 
rubber,  the  sugary  rubber  that  had  had  lumps 
pulled  off  by  grubby  little  hands.  A  knotted  lace 
clung  to  the  damp  leather.  The  waves  continued  to 
rise  and  to  fall,  bringing  the  voices  of  the  water 
to  the  shoe. 

"No,  Bud,  no  luck.  How  about  you.''"  It  was 
the  relaxed  voice  of  the  Wednesday  afternoon 
fisherman. 

"If  I  don't  bring  something  home  this  time. 
Mother  will  have  me  up  for  failure  to  support  the 
family."  The  reply  was  not  toned  so  seriously  as 
it  was  phrased. 

"They  sure  don't  bite  on  these  sunny  days.  I've 
a  notion  to  haul  in  that  shoe  over  there.  Least  I'd 
have  some  catch.  Well,  good  luck!" 

"Right — cheerio,  Charles,  "  and  the  waves  con- 
tinued to  lap  at  the  shoe. 

Young  voices,  more  interested  voices  than  those 
of  the  fishermen  were  transmitted  next  by  the 
watery  key. 

"You're  about  the  best  swimmer,  for  a  girl, 
that  I've  seen." 

"Really.'*  Oh,  you're  just  saying  that.  "  The  waves 
had  waved  that  phrase  before,  and  now  they  tinted 
the  tone  to  the  delicate  blushing  pink. 

"You  know,  I'm  a  poet.  "  This  frank  confession 
was  quite  audible  and  fostered  an  adoring  .  .  . 

"Really!  How  wonderful!" 

"Yes,  "  spoken  with  that  same  frankness. 

"What  do  you  write  poetry  about .•*" 

"Oh,  anything  ...  do  you  see  that  shoe  over 
there?  It  brings  poetry  to  me  and  words  of  rhythm 
rush  from  my  brain — 

Oh,  shoe:  how  do  you  do? 

In  the  water 

Your  shade  is  turning  slightly  blue, 

In  the  water." — And  the  same  waves  that  had 
brought  these  voices  to  the  shoe,  carried  them 
away. 

The  water  became  rough.  The  once  gently 
nibbling  waves  began  to  bite,  showing  their  foam- 
ing fangs.  But  still,  the  voices  were  carried  to  the 
shoe. 

"I  wish  you  hand't  made  me  come" — a  woman's 
voice,  nervous  and  unsteady.  "Everything  reminds 
me  .  .  .  " 

"Don't  remember,  Jan" — pleaded  a  steadier, 
masculine  voice.  "Just  forget  .  .  .  and  enjoy  the 
ride."  The  waves  brought  silence. 

In  innocence  the  shoe  came  into  sight. 

"Di  .  .  .  ck!"  The  waves  transmitted  the  hor- 
rible cry.  It  was  more  an  echo  of  the  mournful 
wail  last  summer,  than  companion  to  the  shaking 
finger,  pointing  at  another  shoe. 

"Jan,  my  poor,  dear  Jan.  It  is  only  a  shoe,  just 
a  shoe — not  little  Rick's, — oh,  Jan  .  .  .  " 


The  roar  of  a  motor  intervened.  Its  steadily 
turning  armature  sent  a  pattern  of  regulated  whrres 
across  the  water  to  the  shoe.  The  pace  slackened, 
and  voices  were  silhouetted  on  the  motor's  hum. 

"You  think  you  lost  it  near  that  buoy?  " 

"Yes,  and  I  hope  it  is  still  there.  Dad,  it  will 
be,  don't  you  think?  Oh,  I  hope  .  .  .  " 

A  voice,  offside,  and  a  trifle  sarcastic,  "Our  son 
has  become  responsible."  Then  laughingly  it  con- 
tinued, "Yes,  son,  if  it  hasn't  sunk." 

"Oh,  I  don't  think  it  would,"  the  youth  replied 
with  a  questioning  faith.  Then  more  hopeful  again, 
his  voice  came,  "I  know  we  shall  find  it"  .  .  .  For 
a   time   the  waves   brought  many  sounds. 

"Yes!  Look!  Over  there!  "  toned  with  childish, 
but  earnest  excitement. 

A  bewildered  voice  replied,  "Oh  .  .  .  good.  We 
shall  have  it  in  a  minute." 

"Yes,  I've  almost  got  it."  His  voice  was  expect- 
ant. 

"Why,  Dad,  but  it's  not  here,  he's  gone — Dad, 
he's  gone.  " 

"What  is  it  boy?    You  have  your  shoe?" 

'No,  Dad.  Croak.  Croak  has  gone!" 

"Oh,"  the  voice  was  relieved,  then  comforting 
.  .  .  "Croak  will  be  quite  safe  .  .  .  and  you  have 
your  shoe." 

SUB  AQUAM  ...  a  green  webbed  foot  stretch- 
ed a  lazy  farewell  to  its  curious  sun  shade,  the 
shoe. 

Dawna  Duncan, 
Grade  XI. 

"THE  SHOE" 
"The  story   indicates  promise   rather  than  achievement,   being 
interesting    for    its   style    rather   than    its   content.    The   theme 
however   is    somewhat   ambitious   and   needs  a   surer   handling 
to  be  entirely  satisfying." 


I  Wonder 


I  wonder  how  the  stars  stay  up. 
And  why  the  sun  is  round, 
Or  why  we  never  tumble  off 
Into  the  space  around. 

I  wonder  how  our  body  works. 
And  how  names  came  to  be, 
Or  why  all  camels  have  big  hiunps. 
And  why  there're  waves  at  sea. 

I  think  I  could  keep  wondering. 
For  ever  and  for  aye. 
But  now  I  really  must  leave  off. 
And  put  this  thing  away. 


R.  Lloyd-Davies, 
Grade  VIII. 
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BLTXRNP 

Any  other  time  Twinkletoes  McThistle::horn  was 
a  friend  of  mine,  but  tonight  at  dinner  she  sat 
silently  on  my  shoulder.  I  didn't  notice,  though, 
for  I  was  diverting  my  friend's  gaze  from  my  two 
brothers,  who,  par  excellence,  were  conducting  the 
usual  show  at  their  end  of  the  table  for  her  bene- 
fit. Then  Twinkletoes'  impatient  foot  tapped  my 
shoulder. 

"Let's  be  bad,"  she  suggested  eagerly. 

"I'm  eating,"  I  replied.    Silence  ensued. 

"All  right,  "  she  exclaimed,  "then  I'll  give  your 
mother  the  BLTXRNP!  " 

'"What's  that?  "  I  asked  indifferently. 

"It  makes  you  do  what  you've  always  wanted 
to  do — your  secret  desire,"  she  explained  excitedly. 

"Intriguing,  "  I  returned,  shrugging  my  shoul- 
ders. My  mischievous  friend  then  fluttered  down 
sulkily. 

"Then  here  goes,"  she  called  rather  carelessly. 

It  is  hard  to  describe  but  mother,  a  young  moth- 
er, rose  from  the  table  in  a  flowing  blue  gown, 
and,  to  the  strain  of  an  appropriate  Strauss  Waltz, 
began  to  dance  around  and  around  on  the  arm 
of  a  gallant  Frenchman.  I  glanced  sympathetically 
toward  dad,  who  had  a  very  dark,  red  face.  As 
Twinkletoes  advanced  on  dad,  I  made  a  lunge  at 
her.  Above  the  sound  of  music  and  laughter  I 
heard  a  horse's  shrill  whinny.  My  youngest  broth- 
er, in  full  mounties'  regalia,  was  directing  imag- 
inary troops  across  the  living-room  carpet.  "Thank 
you  so  much  for  the  meal,  but  we  must  be  getting 
along."  This  was  a  calm  voice  at  my  back.  I  turned 
to  see  a  vaguely  familiar  woman  departing  out  the 
door  with  a  child  in  her  arms,  and  at  least  four 
more  clinging  to  her  skirt.  'With  a  cry  of  wonder 
I  ran  once  more  to  the  dining-room,  but  my  last 
hope  had  vanished.  The  chuckling,  stooped  man 
with  an  armful  of  test-tubes  and  chemistry  books 
was  my  brother.  Twinkletoes  McThistlethorn  sat 
triumphantly  in  the  crook  of  his  arm. 

"Now  it's  your  turn,"  she  grinned  maliciously. 
The  protestations  of  the  horse  and  the  waltz  seem- 
ed to  crescendo  in  my  ears  as  I  cried,  "No,  don't 
come  near  me!  Stop!" 

I  found  it  hard  to  adjust  myself  at  purrist — I 
mean  first,  but  meow — I  mean  now,  I  find  my 
claws  and  speed  very  handy  when  I  am  hungry. 
Do  you  know,  this  afternoon  I  ate  my  first  mouse. 
I  love  washing  my  black  hair  with  my  rough 
tongue.  Meow! 


Brenda  Dougall, 
Grade  IX. 


Reaching  for  My  Star 

Diamonds  glittering  in  the  Heavens, 
Wondrous  jewels  that  brighten  the  grey  Earth 
Speak  to  me  every  night. 

It  is  they  that  penetrate  my  soul 
Causing  me  to  aspire  to  many  things 
Far  beyond  my  reach. 

Yet  never  shall  I  cease  attempting 

To  achieve  the  greatest  glories  on  this  earth 

Though  they  may  fall  far  from  my  grasp. 

One  star  is  my  aim,  my  hope. 

And  when  I  attain  this  star,  my  way  of  life, 

I  shall  make  my  goal  and  rise. 

The  night  shall  come  I  know  in  later  years 
When  the  dazzling  spectacle  of  the 

celestial  bodies 
Will  be  within  my  view. 

Then  shall  I  look  down  and  see 
Courageous  youth  on  the  grey  globe  below 
Reaching  for  the  stars  above. 

hilermediate  Literary  Conipel/tioii 
Prize  Poein 


Joanne  Wilson, 
Grade  VIII. 


Evening 

It  was  evening,  the  sun  was  just  sinking  beyond 
the  far  west  horizon.  The  mountains  which  a  few 
minutes  before  had  been  a  crimson  and  gold  were 
now  a  deep  purple  shade.  The  sky  in  the  west  was 
orange  tinting  to  crimson.  At  the  far  east  the  sky 
was  deep  blue. 

The  insects  had  begun  to  come  out  and  a 
nightingale  had  begun  to  sing.  Everywhere  it  was 
calm  and  peaceful.  A  rabbit  came  hopping  by  on 
its  way  to  bed.  A  fox  came  slinking  by  on  its 
nightly  prowl.  In  the  woods  close  by  an  owl 
hooted  and  was  answered  by  another  on  the  other 
side.   A   trout  splashed   in  the  lake  below. 

Slowly  the  sun  sank  beyond  the  horizon.  Soon 
nature  was  all  asleep.  A  chilly  breeze  rustled  the 
tall  pines. 

God's  children  were  asleep. 


Intermediate  Literary  Competition 
Prize  Story 


Susan  Dickinson, 
Grade  VII. 
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The  Scar 

It  was  a  dull,  dreary  night,  and  as  Pamela  lay 
in  her  cozy  bed,  she  could  hear  the  lapping  of  the 
waves  on  the  cold  barren  beach,  and  the  rhythm- 
ical pattern  of  the  rain  pattering  on  the  roof  of 
the  cottage.  She  was  all  alone  and  the  rustle  of 
the  poplar  leaves  along  with  the  dreariness  of  the 
cold  night  whispered  evil. 

Pamela's  imagination  wandered  from  weird  crea- 
tures to  even  more  weird  objects.  Forcing  herself 
to  think  of  more  pleasant  things,  she  finally  settled 
down,  and  drifted  off  into  a  deep  sleep.  Sometime 
during  the  night  she  was  awakened  by  knocks  on 
the  front  door.  At  first  she  thought  it  was  just  the 
rain  on  the  roof,  as  she  had  heard  all  evening,  but 
again  she  heard  three  distinct  knocks.  After  wait- 
ing for  quite  a  long  time,  she  realized  that  her 
parents  still  were  not  home,  and  thinking  that 
someone  might  desperately  need  help,  she  ran 
quickly  to  the  door.  There,  standing  on  the  door- 
step, was  a  little  old  lady,  wearing  a  black  shawl. 


'/M'"»r/imfi'//ff/vm/t////  '/////jTf. 


which  was  tightly  drawn  around  her.  More  notice- 
able than  her  minute  size,  was  the  T-shaped  scar 
which  she  had  over  her  left  eye.  Without  waiting, 
she  pushed  past  the  girl,  dropped  into  a  chair,  and 
asked,  'Have  you  a  boat.^  " 

Quite  astonished  the  child  said  that  they  had, 
and  it  was  out  on  the  beach.  Without  another 
word  the  old  woman  scurried  out  of  the  cottage 
and  ran,  forcing  her  way  through  the  driving  rain, 
down  to  the  beach. 

"But,"  cried  Pamela,  "you  had  better  not  take 
it  because — "  Before  she  could  finish  the  sentence 
the  old  lady  was  pushing  the  boat  off  into  the  tur- 
bulent waters.    Helplessly  Pamela  stood  with  the 


door  ajar,  and  above  the  roar  of  the  waves  she 
heard  some  of  the  words  that  the  old  woman 
shrieked. 

"Take  care  my  child!  If  anything  should  hap- 
pen to  me  this  night — will  be  sorry — you — ^but. 
Within  a  year  you  will  lose  the  use  of  your  legs, 
and  stay the  rest  of life." 

Troubled  about  what  the  woman  had  said,  Pam- 
ela crawled  back  into  bed,  and  prayed  that  nothing 
would  happen. 

Morning  soon  arrived  accompanied  by  the  merry 
sunshine,  her  mother's  cheery  voice,  and  the  gay 
chirps  from  "Cheeco"  their  budgie.  Before  break- 
fast Pamela  went  out  into  the  kitchen,  and  feeling 
quite  relieved  that  her  past  experience  was  only  a 
dream,  she  started  to  tell  her  mother  all  about  the 
weird  old  woman,  with  the  dreadful  scar.  Before 
she  could  finish,  her  father  called  and  asked  if 
she  would  run  down  to  the  store  and  buy  him  a 
pair  of  shoe  laces.  Saying  that  she  would  complete 
the  story  later,  Pam  skipped  off  down  the  road  to 
the  general  store. 

When  she  arrived,  she  noticed  that  there  was  a 
great  commotion  down  on  the  beach  and  the  peo- 
ple were  madly  talking  and  some  carrying  blankets. 
Curious,  Pamela  ran  down  to  see  what  had  hap- 
pened. No  one  knew  exactly  what  had  taken  place, 
but  they  did  know  that  someone  had  drowned. 
Whether  it  was  a  male  or  female  no  one  knew, 
for  no  one  dare  look.  Pamela  looked  over  at 
the  picnic  table  where  the  body  had  been  placed, 
and  covered.  At  once  her  eyes  fell  upon  a  black 
piece  of  cloth  that  hung  below  the  blanket.  With 
her  heart  beating  like  a  drum  inside  her,  she  walk- 
ed slowly  to  the  table,  and  after  closing  her  eyes 
tightly,  her  shaking  hands  reached  for  the  cover. 
After  drawing  back  the  quilt,  she  slowly  raised  her 
eyelids,  and  there  on  the  ghostly  white  face  was 
the  T-shaped  scar  above  her  left  eye.  There  lay 
the  woman  whom  she  had  seen  last  night,  in  what 
she  had  thought  was  a  dream !  Then  Pamela  re- 
membered what  the  old  woman  had  shrieked  at 
her  as  she  rocked  about  in  the  waves. 

"If  anything  should  happen  to  me  this  night." 
— something  had  happened — "Within  a  year  you 
will  lose  the  use  of  your  legs  " — How  many  more 
days — one,  two,  ten,  fifty — would  she  be  able  to 
walk,  run,  and  play  as  any  other  child  could .-' 
With  this  thought  lingering  in  her  subconscious, 
Pamela  faced  the  rest  of  her  doomed  days. 

Diana  Duncan, 
Grade  XI. 


"THE  SCAR" 

"A  well-organized  story  with  eood  word-manipulation!  A  fine 
contrast  is  drawn  between  the  carefree  Pamela  and  the  little, 
old,  burdened  woman.  The  climax  itself  is  well-handled,  creat- 
ing suspense  and  a  vague  uneasiness  in  the  mind  of  the 
reader." 
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Shoes  for  Nancy 

She  might  go  lame  or  get  the  blues 
If  she  should  lack  a  pair  of  shoes. 
Get  her  sandals?  Get  her  spikes? 
(The  first  are  worn  by  little  tykes). 
What  of  satin  ?  What  of  leather 
Suitable  for  any  weather? 
White  for  summer,  black  for  fall, 
Tan  for  anytime  at  all? 
Something  toeless?  Something  suede? 
(These  perhaps  in  Paris  made?) 
All  of  these  would  be  too  fancy 
For  my  darling  little  Nancy. 

What  of  linen?  (good  for  sports) 
Or  rubber  things  of  different  sorts? 
Tell  me,  does  she  run  and  play? 
However  does  she  spend  the  day  ? 
Does  she  dance  half  through  the  night? 
Or  play  at  cards  with  all  her  might? 
Has  she  a  liking  for  buckles  and  bows? 
Or  does  she  eo  in  for  corns  on  her  toes? 
How  about  waders  right  up  to  the  thigh 
With  diamond  studs  to  catch  the  eye? 

None  of  these  will  do.  Of  course 
Nancy  is  my  saddle  horse. 

Jane  Savage,  Grade  X. 


Before  the  Curtain  Goes  Up 

As  you  tug  open  the  heavy  stage  door  and 
breeze  past  the  watchful  doorman,  your  head  held 
high,  and  dancing  kit  your  passport  to  fairyland 
in  your  hand,  a  feeling  of  smug  superiority  assails 
you.  You  are  a  part  of  this  fairyland,  part  of  this 
wonderful,  exciting  thing  called  "show  business." 
A  familiar  thrill  of  satisfaction  runs  up  and  down 
your  spine  and  you  skip  down  the  cement  steps 
two  at  a  time.  Down,  down  you  go  to  the  tiny 
barren  cubicles  with  the  glaring  electric  light  bulbs 
and  the  ever-lingering  odour  of  grease-paint. 

There  is  a  certain,  special  magic  about  these 
rooms.  Maybe  it  is  the  rows  and  rows  of  glitter- 
ing tutus  with  their  stiff,  dainty  skirts.  Maybe  it 
is  the  pile  of  shiny  pink  pointed  shoes  heaped 
carelessly  in  the  corner,  toes  newly  darned,  rib- 
bons stil  crisp.  Perhaps  it  is  the  smudgy  mirror, 
the  littered  dressing  tables,  strewn  with  sticks  of 
make-up,  jars  of  cold  cream  and  crumpled  tissues. 
The  magic,  regardless  of  its  origin,  is  potent.  Once 
under  its  spell  you  are  destined  to  remain  under  it 
always. 

The  theatre  is  quiet.  Quickly  you  slip  out  of 
your  coat,  tie  back  your  hair  with  a  towel  and  seat 
yourself  at  the  cluttered  table.  The  transformation 
begins.  Steadily  and  diligently  you  work.  The 
minutes  tick  past.  Sounds  of  the  awakening 
theatre  penetrate  your  wall  of  concentration.  Dan- 
cers drift  in  and  out.  "Have  you  some  extra  pins?". 


"Oh  no!  My  zipper  is  broken  !"  The  transformation 
progresses.  The  crowd  begins  to  arrive.  Wisps  of 
idle  chatter  float  down  from  above.  "My  dear, 
these  seats  are  exquisite!"  "I  wonder  how  much 
Mrs.  Blaine  paid  for  that  creation?"  The  members 
of  the  orchestra  start  tuning  their  beloved  instru- 
ments. The  din  increases.  An  air  of  suppressed 
excitement  fills  the  theatre.  A  call  boy  rushes 
through  the  hall,  "Five  minutes,  ladies."  The 
first  gong  sounds.  Over  your  sleek,  jewelled  head 
the  fluffy  tutu  slips.  Hurriedly  two  slender  feet 
are  thrust  into  shiny  slippers,  shaking  fingers 
fumble  with  the  ribbons.  One  last  quick  glance 
at  the  smudgy  mirror — almond  shaped  eyes,  shaded 
lids,  beaded  lashes,  flawless  snow-white  comple- 
xion, glistening  netted  hair. 

The  house  lights  are  dimmed,  a  hush  falls  over 
the  audience.  A  burst  of  polite  applause  for  the 
conductor  and  then  the  first  soft,  sweet  strains  of 
the  overture  descend.  Last  nervous  glance  at  the 
tiny  good-luck  charm  tacked  above  the  dresser, 
last  flick  of  the  powder  puff  over  the  newly  made- 
up  face  already  shining  with  perspiration,  last 
silent  prayer — then  a  soft  knock  at  the  door  and 
an  even  softer  whisper,  "You're  on,  miss." 

§onja  Nelson,  Grade  XII. 


On  Being  Short 

Some  people  are  inclined  to  believe  there  are 
no  advantages  ih  being  short.  To  those  especially, 
I  dedicate  this  story. 

On  the  morning  of  November  ninth,  Miss  Mur- 
rell-Wright  gave  five  of  us  the  surprise  of  our 
lives.  Mavis  Gossling,  Maureen  Hunt,  Joan  Gun- 
ston,  Helen  Smith  and  myself  were  to  be  pages 
in  the  Sadler's  Wells  Ballet — not  because  we  were 
good,  mind  you,  but  only  because  we  were  short! 

Maureen,  Helen  and  Joan  had  the  thrill  of  car- 
rying on  to  the  stage  the  White  Cat  (Dorothea 
Zaymes)  perched  on  her  satin  cushion,  during  the 
third  act  of  "Sleeping  Beauty".  Then  they  posed 
as  monkeys  behind  trees,  for  Little  Red  Riding 
Hood  (April  Olrich). 

Mavis  and  I,  as  pages,  stood  transfixed,  as  we 
witnessed  Margot  Fonteyn  do  thirty-two  jouettes 
(some  argue  thirty-one)  in  "Swan  Lake".  In  the 
"Sleeping  Beauty",  tingling  with  excitement,  we 
carried  the  trains  of  the  King  and  Queen  (Arnott 
Mader  and  Greta  Hamby)  throughout  the  court 
scene. 

After  each  performance,  quite  a  gathering  of 
Balmoralites  could  be  found  in  our  dressingroom. 
We  made  5ure  that  we  had  the  stars'  autographs, 
some  of  us  boasting  as  many  as  ten.  We  were  also 
the  proud  possessors  of  Miss  Fonteyn's  discarded 
toe  shoes  and  Violetta  Elvin's  wilted  roses.  With 
these  treasures  in  hand,  we  left  the  auditorium, 
five  of  the  happiest  "shorties"  one  could  ever  meet. 
Susan  Carnegie,  Grade  X. 
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Monkey  See;  Monkey  No  Do 

I  could  still  hear  them,  even  though  I  hunched 
my  shoulders  and  stared  grimly  at  the  back  wall 
with  its  mocking  picture  of  a  chartreuse  jungle, 
and  caricatures  of  us  doing  the  most  silly  things. 
Remil,  carrying  the  show  as  usual,  sat  on  a  high 
branch,  eating  peanuts  and  insulting  the  crowd. 
Shisim  sat  at  his  side,  occasionally  delivering  a 
comment. 

"Hey,  Sa-ada!"  Remil  called,  "Come  up  here. 
You'll  get  used  to  it!"  I  looked  at  them  and  blink- 
ed undecidedly. 

"Please  do,  Sa-ada,"  Shisim  pleaded  in  her  voice 
that  always  made  you  smile.  Well,  I  would  come, 
but  I  certainly  wasn't  performing  for  those  chat- 
tering humans  out  there. 

"Look  at  that  big  fat  man,  doesn't  he  look  like 
Remil.''"  giggled  Shisim.  I  nervously  nodded,  but 
Remil  was  teasing  a  little  boy  for  more  peanuts. 
A  big  voice  thundered  below  me  and  the  fat  man 
was  offering  me  a  peanut.   Dare  I .' 

"Go  on,  Sa-ada,"  urged  Shisim,  giving  me  a 
push  which  nearly  upset  me.  At  that,  a  great  roar 
went  up  from  the  humans.  I  looked  at  Shisim 
and  the  fat  man,  but  they  were  both  laughing. 
At  me?  I  covered  my  face  with  my  hands.  An- 
other great  roar  went  up.  The  fat  man  didn't  have 
a  peanut  anymore.    He  had  given  it  to  Remil. 

"You — you  horrid  big  blunderbuss,  you  awful 
elephant!  "  I  exploded.  People's  laughing  red 
faces  met  me  again.  Miserable,  I  ran  down  and 
hunched  again  before  the  mocking  chartreuse 
jungle. 

Brenda  Dougall, 
Grade  IX. 


The  Fascination  of  the  Forbidden 

Dedicated  to  all  those  children  who  do  "pull 
up"    (with   apologies   to  Columbus)    .   .   . 

Push  down,  don't  pull  up.  The  italic  word 
"don't"  attracts  us  immediately.  We  are  not  an 
'ornery'  race — but  in  our  blood  there  is  a  cor- 
puscle foreign  to  all  but  American  children. 

It  all  began  about  1492  when  an  Italian  fellow 
was  told  not  to  sail  too  far  away  from  Spain,  or 
he  would  fall  off  the  world.  Christopher  was  not 
a  difficult  chap — he  just  wanted  to  see  how  far 
he  could  go  before  he  fell  off.  But  he  did  not 
fall  off!  He  sailed  to  America  and  there  he  begat 
us — a  rrew  people — people  whose  blood  contains 
C.C. — Columbus  Corpuscles. 

The  addition  of  C.C.  to  our  life  stream  was, 
on  the  whole,  a  good  one.  C.C.  blooded  people 
are  more  brave,  more  resolute,  more  diligent  and 
more  adventurous  than  people  without  these  cor- 
puscles. However,  this  supplement  produced  one 
dangerous  tendency — the  tendency  to  do  a  don't. 
Therefore,  I  am  speaking  in  defence  of  us  who, 


due  to  our  inheritance,  are  fascinated  by  the  for- 
bidden. 

"Don't-itis"  begins  at  an  early  age,  and  we, 
Christopher's  descendants,  cannot  control  ourselves 
when  we  are  very  young.  The  "don't"  in  every 
statement  draws  our  attention  more  surely  than 
the  magnet  draws  the  pin.  There  is  in  us  an  al- 
most insatiable  desire  to  "see  what  will  happen," 
and  only  under  the  careful  supervision  of  some- 
one older,  can  our  first  don't  tendencies  be 
checked.  But,  as  we  grow  older,  the  Columbus 
corpuscles  themselves  change.  You  see,  the  same 
blood  that  originally  dared  to  fall  off  the  world 
finally  flowed  into  a  new  port.  And  other  C.C. 
carriers  have  proven  that  they  too,  can  eventually 
find  a  harbour. 

In  closing  may  I  ask  something  of  my  opponents 
(worthy  and  now,  I  trust  enlightened)  and  some- 
thing of  my  colleagues  (grateful,  perhaps.'*).  You 
people  who  have  not  our  corpuscles,  have  patience 
with  us  in  our  strivings,  and  assist  us.  Make  your 
requests  positive. 

And  children — be  fascinated  by  the  forbidden — 
but  for  every  "don't"  that  you  do — ^find,  as  Col- 
umbus did,  an  America. 
P.S  .  .  .  "Don't"  believe  a  word  of  this. 

Dawna  Duncan, 
Grade  XI. 


Customs 


She  fell  back  terrified  as  she  opened  the  door. 
There,  illuminated  by  the  porch  light,  stood  a 
crowd  of  marauders.  Behind  them  in  the  dark- 
ness she  saw  more  sinister  figures  grouped  about. 
Out  of  the  black  night  came  shouts  and  jeers, 
blood-curdling  screams,  and  other  ominous  sounds. 
"What  is  this.'*"  she  asked  herself  and  glanced 
fearfully  at  her  husband  who  quickly  came  to  her 
side.  Together  they  stood  in  full  sight  of  the 
fierce  gathering,  ready  for  anything  that  might 
happen.  The  group  on  the  doorstep  moved  for- 
ward peering  at  the  frightened  couple  and  gazing 
about  the  room.  "What  do  you  want.-*"  asked  the 
man.  A  short  figure  in  ragged  clothes  laughed 
gleefully,  as  another  tattered  beggar  stamped  over 
to  the  couple  and  stared  into  their  eyes.  "Trick  or 
treat!  "  he  warned  them  as  his  mates  held  open 
the  bags  they  carried.  The  two  bewildered  immi- 
grants began  to  understand.  It  was  all  a  joke. 
Thinking  of  the  bag  of  oranges  in  the  cupboard 
she  hurried  to  the  kitchen  and  returned  with  the 
bag.  Off  came  the  children's  masks  as  the  oranges 
were  distributed.  There  was  the  boy  from  next 
door  and  the  little  girl  from  across  the  street.  Just 
children !  Next  year  they  would  know  of  this  cus- 
tom, but  it  had  certainly  frightened  them  this  year. 

Lyn  Stephen, 
Grade  IX. 
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^S 


The  Christmas  Carol  Service 

The  spirit  of  Bethlehem  was  felt  very  clearly 
at  our  fourth  annual  Carol  Service  held  on  Decem- 
ber 18th.  We  shared  this  beautiful  service  with 
a  host  of  parents  and  friends  and  came  away 
enriched  with  the  feeling  of  'good  will  towards 
men.' 

The  School  entered  the  tree-lighted  Assembly 
Hall  singing  "Once  in  Royal  David's  City"  and 
after  the  opening  prayer  by  Rev.  Wm.  C.  Graham, 
the  Junior  Dramatic  Class  presented  "  'Why  the 
Chimes  Rang",  a  short  play  so  truly  in  keeping 
with  the  spirit  of  the  Service.  An  interlude  of 
traditional  Carols  in  which  the  voices  of  School, 
choir  and  congregation  joined,  was  followed  by 
the  Nativity  readings  and  tableaux  by  the  Senior 
Dramatic  Class,  accompanied  by  the  School  Choir. 
We  were  indeed  in  another  age  as  we  listened  to 
the  angels'  song  of  "peace  on  earth,"  as  the 
humble  shepherds  knelt  to  adore  the  tiny  Babe  and 
as  the  Wise  Men  came  again  to  Bethlehem  from 
the  East. 

After  the  Benediction,  pronounced  by  the  'Very 
Reverend  J.  O.  Anderson,  the  School  recessed 
singing  "Hark  the  Herald  Angels  Sing  "  and  as 
this  well-known  Carol  came  to  an  end  it  was 
evident  that  the  Spirit  of  Christmas  remained. 


Recitals : 


With  an  increased  enrollment,  and  more  music- 
ians, the  music  staff  has  been  kept  quite  busy  this 
;ear.  All  talent  was  displayed  by  both  junior  and 
seniors  in  the  fall  and  spring  recitals.  With  June 
close  at  hand,  all  of  the  pupils  are  concentrating 
on  their  choicest  compositions,  which  will  be 
heard  at  the  final  recital. 


Symphony  for  the  Juniors 

One  day  about  the  middle  of  December  Mrs. 
Price  said  we  were  to  have  some  fun.  There  was 
to  be  a  Symphony  Concert  for  grades  four  to  six. 
It  was  on  Wednesday  at  one  o'clock.  We  were 
going!  The  second  number  was  Jonathan  and  His 
Gingery  Snare.  Jonathan  goes  into  the  woods  to 
look  for  a  pet.  He  finds  different  instruments  and 
takes  them  home  for  pets.  There  were  several  more 
pieces  performed.  One  was  the  Pizzicato  Polka. 
In  this  number  the  violinists  plucked  their  violins 
with  their  fingers.  Then  there  was  Sleigh  Ride. 
You  could  hear  bells  jingling,  a  whip  cracking 
and  at  the  end  a  horse  neighed.  To  close  the  con- 
cert were  Christmas  Carols  and  when  Mr.  Kauf- 
mann  invited  us,  we  sang  with  all  our  might. 

Patricia  McMahon. 
Grade  IV. 


Concerts : 


Winnipeg's  celebrity  concerts  were  exceedingly 
outstanding  this  year.  The  boarders  have  attended 
several  concerts.  We  specially  enjoyed  Brailowsky's 
recital  and  in  the  spring  term,  two  famous  artists, 
Heifitz  and  Dame  Myra  Hess,  greatly  inspired  all 
listeners.  Their  mastery  of  the  violin  and  piano 
was  the  topic  of  numerous  conversations.  The 
students  of  grades  seven,  eight,  and  nine  are  now 
looking  forward  to  attending  the  Minneapolis 
Symphony. 


Music  Appreciation: 

All  music  appreciation  classes  are  made  more 
interesting  by  the  use  of  our  extensive  library  of 
records.  Many  enjoyable  hours  are  spent  in  the 
drawing-room  listening  to  good  music.  A  three 
speed  attachment  has  proved  most  useful,  and 
has    permitted    us   to   increase   our    record    library. 

Diana  Diihcan, 
Grade  XI. 
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The  Smorgasbord 

The  sign  at  the  door  read  "All  Aboard  for  the 
Time  of  Your  Life!"  And  certainly,  young  Bal- 
moral Hall  has  never  spent  such  a  night  as  she 
spent  the  night  of  February  fifth,  when  the  Moth- 
er's Auxiliary  launched  the  Building-Development- 
Fund. 

Sea  cadets,  to  whom  we  are  greatly  indebted, 
greeted  our  guests  as  they  boarded  the  ship  and 
"capped"  each  visitor  with  a  "G.  S  Balmoral  Hall" 
hat.  The  white  knotted  railing  and  netted  stairway 
led  the  guests  up  to  the  mess  on  the  upper  deck. 
To  the  right  of  the  captain's  cabin  the  head  girl, 
Carol  MacAulay,  announced  the  guests  who  were 
received  by  Mrs.  Sellers,  Miss  Murrell-Wright, 
Captain  for  the  evening,  and  Mrs.  Nixon. 

Draped  with  flags  and  nautical  symbols  the 
warmly-lighted  gymnasium  was  a  real  marine  din- 
ing-room. Fish  net  curtains  covered  the  windows, 
and  flags,  buoys,  life-preservers,  and  anchors  col- 
oured the  walls  and  heightened  the  rafters.  Above 
the  bridge  with  its  brass  deck  rails  and  the  ship's 
wheel  was  a  large  coloured  portrait  of  our  Queen. 

The  smorgasbord,  festively  arrayed  with  turkeys, 
spiced  hams,  planked  salmon  and  tempting  salads, 
was  presided  over  by  chef-capped  fathers.  B.H.S. 
sailors  escorted  guests  to  their  tables  on  the  port 
or  starboard  sides  of  the  room.  Each  table  was 
nautically  set  in  red,  white,  and  blue,  with  "life- 
saver  menus"  and  "sail  serviettes."  The  desserts 
and  beverages  were  served  by  the  "waitresses" 
wearing  dainty  aprons  over  uniforms.  Photograph- 
ers and  flower  girls  and  pirates  wandered  among 
the  tables  taking  pictures  and  selling  souvenirs 
to  the  guests. 

Our  floor  shows  at  seven  and  eight  o  clock  won 
approval  from  each  audience.  The  middle-school, 
from  the  flag-bordered  gallery,  opened  each  pro- 
gramme with  the  singing  of  grace.  The  Master 
of  Ceremonies,  Mr.  Leach,  welcomed  the  visitors 
and  announced  the  numbers  as  the  programme 
proceeded.  The  navy  chorus  line,  ably  trained  by 
Mrs.  Pennock  and  accompanied  on  the  piano  by 
Mrs.  Flood,  added  "zip"  and  colour  to  the  enter- 
tainment. At  the  sound  of  the  whistle  the  middied 
deck-swabbers  began  the  traditional  sailor's  horn- 
pipe and  we  thank  Miss  Macgregor  and  Mrs. 
Urban  for  making  our  performance  "traditional." 
Another  whistle  signal  was  the  cue  for  the  "Ship." 
In  an  instant  Balmoral  Hall  became  the  G.S  Bal- 
moral Hall,  complete  with  funnels,  flags,  and 
lights.  Captain  MacAulay  gave  her  orders  and 
every  porthole,  sailor  and  wave  from  grade  one 
to  grade  twelve,  added  her  music  to  the  medley 
which  followed — "A  Capital  Ship",  "All  the  nice 
girls  love  a  Sailor",  "'We  sail  the  Ocean  Blue," 
and  our  own  school  song,  made  "ship-shape"  for 
the  occasion. 


Games  on  the  lower  deck  provided  after-din- 
ner entertainment  for  the  shuflfleboard  athletes  and 
dart  throwers.  Davy  Jones'  locker  was  opened  that 
evening  where  fishermen  could  "catch"  their  trea- 
sures. Movies  were  shown  in  the  ward-room. 

At  nine  o'clock,  when  the  Smorgasbord  excur- 
sion was  completed,  the  G.S.  Balmoral  docked. 
Our  passengers  "landed"  with  memories  of  good 
food,  good  entertainment,  good  fun  and  good- 
will. "We,  the  crew,  from  the  galleys,  the  ward- 
room, the  cabins,  and  the  decks,  and  our  Captain 
from  the  bridge,  watched  our  guests  depart  and 
were  silently  proud  of  our  Good  Ship  Balmoral 
Hall. 

Dawna  Duncan, 
Grade  XL 


Try  This 

The  Cruiser  G.  S.  Balmoral  leaves  Winnipeg 
Harbour  for  Vancouver,  at  zero  hour,  Friday,  mid- 
night (2400),  for  three  ports  of  call,  anchoring 
as  first  port  of  call  in  Regina.  The  mileage  be- 
tween Winnipeg  and  Regina  is  3''5  miles  (311.50 
knots). 

The  ship  travels  at  economical  cruising  speed 
of  10  knots.  The  ship  stops  for  engine  defects 
100  miles  on  course,  estimated  time  of  engine 
repairs  2  hours  and  10  minutes.  Guess  estimated 
time  of  arrival  in  Regina. 

N.B.  2,000  yards  to  one  knot. 

See  Answer  on  Page  40. 


A  Wave 


I  am  a  little  wave 
And  I  must  behave 
I  stand  by  a  ship 
And  send  it  on  a  trip. 


ArroU  Miller. 
Grade  IL 


Song  from  the  Ship 

Tune:  Anchors  Aweigh 

Stand  Up!  Shout  out!  Sing  all! 

Of  happy  trips 

On  board  Balmoral  Hall 

Where  work  and  play  fill  up  each  day. 

Onward  to  Better  Things! 

House  to  the  fore! 

Proudly  our  motto  rings 

It's  MELIORA  PETENS  evermore. 
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The  Smorgasbord — "Backstage" 


Remember  when  .  .  .  the  chorus  girls  missed 
the  boat  .  .  .  the  ship's  rail  disappeared  ...  a  pipe 
burst  in  Grade  VIII  and  flooded  the  games  deck 
.  .  .  the  knives  and  forks  disappeared  .  ,  .  Sonja's 
"ducks"  just  wouldn't  stay  up  in  the  hornpipe  .  .  . 
the  fuses  blew  out  at  the  crucial  moment  .  .  .  fifty 
juniors  arranged  themselves  so  quietly  in  the 
tiny  balcony,  for  so  long  .  .  .  and  one  well  known 
guest  and  his  Lincoln  got  stuck  in  the  driveway, 
and  required  a  Dodge  and  a  Plymouth  to  pull  him 
out  .  .  .  the  junior  cadet's  only  remark  when  the 
chorus  appeared,  "Hold  me  up!"  .  .  .  the  planked 
salmon   tipped   over   on    delivery   but   were   soon 


streamlined  by  capable  artists  .  .  .  the  M.  C. 
triumphed  over  science  with  the  human  voice  .  .  . 
the  case  of  the  missing  fur  coat  was  solved  .  .  . 
the  kind  fathers  who  helped  dismantle  the  ship 
ended  up  in  the  attic  .  .  .  and  finally,  when  you 
add  all  these  together,  the  thoroughly  enjoyable 
time  we  had  on  February  5,   1954? 

However,  we  still  plan  to  auction  the  gentle- 
man's hat  and  three  pairs  of  gentleman's  rubbers 
that  do  not  seem  to  fit  anyone  here. 

Susan  Carnegie, 
Grade  X. 
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ON   THE    BRIDGE 


Buoys  and  Belles 


The  fabulous  smorgasbord  on  February  5th  for 
the  parents  was  followed  by  our  party — "Buoys 
and  Belles." 

The  "Buoys"  boarded  the  good  ship  in  eager 
groups  and  met  their  "Belles"  in  the  Mermaid 
Lounge.  From  there  we  proceeded  to  the  Captain's 
Bridge  to  be  greeted  by  Miss  Murrell-Wright, 
Captain  and  Headmistress,  and  Carol  MacAulay, 
Bos'n  and  Headgirl. 

Harold  Hunter  and  his  orchestra  added  zip  to 
our  gala  evening  and  jive  fans,  Charleston  fans 
and  spirited  bunny-hoppers  could  be  seen  in  full- 
swing  as  the  evening  progressed. 

While  the  orchestra  had  a  rest,  two  numbers 
from   the   Smorgasbord    entertainment   were   pre- 


sented. The  day  girls  repeated  their  chorus  and 
the  boarders  their  sailors'  hornpipe.  Both  were  well 
received  and  gave  added  novelty  to  the  evening. 

Another  quick-change  act  produced  the  enter- 
tainers in  party  dress  again  and  with  our  escorts 
we  headed  for  the  games  deck  to  look  for  supper. 
To  our  surprise  we  found  a  complete  Smorgasbord 
festively  prepared  for  us.  Greatly  refreshed  we 
returned  to  the  Ballroom  for  another  hour  of 
dancing.  After  singing  the  Queen,  rousing  cheers 
shook  the  ship  for  our  Bos'n,  also  to  be  con- 
gratulated for  her  effort  as  master  of  ceremonies, 
and  for  one  to  whom  we  can  never  show  enough 
appreciation — our  Captain. 

Susan  Carnegie, 
Grade  X. 


LIBRARY  REPORT 


Library  Executive  1953-1954 

Diane  Grindky  fcnnifer  Rose 

Jill  Herrick  Onalec  Rudd 

Betty-Lou  McPhail  Mary  Thornton 

Beverley  McLeod  Martha  Travers 

Sylvia  Pierce  Christine  Watkins 

We  are  pleased  to  report  that  Balmoral  Hall  Library  is  growing  steadily  both  in  the  demand  for  the 
loan  of  books  and  in  the  number  of  books  available.  We  have  been  fortunate  again  this  year  in  having 
numerous  gifts  to  add  to  our  collection  and  the  response  to  our  appeal  during  Book  Week  was  very 
generous.    We  thank  our  benefactors  most  warmly. 

The  Executive  and  Committee  have  worked  willingly  to  ensure  the  smooth  organization  of  the 
issue  of  books.  They  are  always  ready  to  receive  and  discuss  any  suggestions  concerning  improvements 
that  could  be  made  for  the  benefit  of  readers. 

To  those  students  who  are  considering  in  what  way  they  could  contribute  to  the  library's  fur- 
ther success,  the  following  ideas  may  be  useful.  Firstly,  the  following  sections  need  to  be  increased 
— Modern  Languages,  Poetry,  Science  and  Recreation.  Secondly,  everyone  could  unite  in  keeping  the 
library  silent  and  tidy  so  that  all  may  enjoy  the  privilege  of  reading  and  studying  in  the  attractive 
surroundings  we  are  lucky  enough  to  possess.  Thirdly,  the  prompt  return  of  books  on  or  before  the 
date  due  would  greatly  ease  the  Executive's  task. 

R.  Urban, 
Librarian. 


CilVHN  BY 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  G.  Smerchanski 

and  Joan 
Miss  A.  McMillan 
Miss  Dickson 
Glen  Murray 
Mavis  Gossling 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Sutherland 
Mr.  L.  Brown 
The  family  of  Mrs. 

A.  E.  Hoskin 


New  Books 

TITLE 

AUTHOR 

1. 

Stalking  Birds  with  Colour 

Camera 

A.  A.  Allen 

2. 

The  Queen  Elizabeth  Coronation  Book 

N.  Ferrier 

3. 

The  Diary  of  a  young  girl 

A.  Frank 

4. 

Simpliiied  Nursing 

Dakin  and  Thompson 

5. 

The  Silent  World 

J.  Y.  Cousteau 

6. 

A  Man  called  Peter 

C.  Marshall 

7. 

Scotland,  Rivers  and  Streams 

R.  H.  Adam 

8. 

Oliver  Twist 

Charles  Dickens 

9. 
10. 

A  Tale  of  Two  Cities 
The  Pickwick  Papers 

11. 

David  Copperfield 

12. 

Pottery  and  Porcelain 

Warren  E.  Cox 

Mrs.  John  Bruce  Bracken 


Gifts  to  the  Scliool 

Balmoral  Hall  was  blessed  with  generous  fairy  godmothers  and  godfathers  this 
year.  Among  the  gifts  we  have  received  are:  a  set  of  glass  tumblers  from  Mrs.  W.  H. 
Nixon;  a  film  of  school  life,  pictures  of  the  Smorgasbord  and  a  swimming  trophy  from 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  M.  G.  Smerchanski;  a  clock  for  the  Home  Economics  room  from  Mrs.  D. 
F.  Mclntyre  and  Miss  Marjory-Lynn  Mclntyre;  and  an  interesting  collection  of  coloured 
slides  taken  at  the  Smorgasbord  by  Misses  Irene  and  Joyce  Dickson.  A  gift  of  money 
from  Mrs.  J.  A.  Richardson  is  being  used  to  purchase  a  dimmer  which  will  improve 
our  dramatic  equipment  and  a  gift  from  Mrs.  L.  Duncan  made  it  possible  for  us  to 
fly  a  new  flag  on  May  24th.  A  donation  from  Mrs.  C.  D.  Fields  enables  us  to  enjoy 
long  playing  records  on  the  school  record  player. 

Our  latest  gift,  which  has  given  such  tremendous  pleasure,  is  a  set  of  pictures 
of  Balmoral,  Ballater,  Braemar,  Craig  Gowan  and  Glengairn.  The  Head  Girl  and  House 
Heads  are  delighted  with  this  gift  from  a  "donor  of  Scottish  descent." 

The  school  is  grateful  not  only  for  these  material  gifts,  but  also  for  the  energy 
and  time  given  so  freely  by  parents  and  friends  during  the  Smorgasbord  and  other 
successful  events  of  the  year. 
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THE  STAFF 


Who's  Who  in  Grade  X 

G    ood  girls  have  good  fun  in  our  Grade  Ten  and  we'd 
like  you  to  know  us  and 

R   ejoice  to  hear  of  Mary  and  Jacquie's  victory  in  Badminton.  And  of  course 

you   know  about  Onalee  our  famous  Guide  winning  her  gold  cord  ? 

A  nd  did  you  know  that  Sue  Carnegie  starred  with  Sadler's  Wells  and  our  other 
Sue  was  our  Grade  X  rep.   in   the  Manitoba  Gym  Championships? 

D   odo,  our  class  president,  when  not  training  us,  is  training  her  pet  Trushka; 
and  Trish  keeps  us  up  to  date  with  all  Bomber  news. 

E    qually  able  are  the  speedy  seamstresses  Janet,  June  and  Lynne.   A  musical 

T    rio  not  to  be  missed  is  Diane  with  violin,  Jeff  at  piano  and  Carol  our 
soprano  with  the  hill-billy  twist. 

E    is  for  expert  and  Grade  X  can  boast  a  few  more — Dean  and  Christine  in  the 
world  of  art,  Jill  in  gymnastics  and  Pinky  in  diving. 

N  ever,  no  never,  has  there  been  a  class  like  our  Grade  Ten ! 


Grade  X. 
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Did  You  Know  That  .  .  . 

Five  girls  from  grade  eight  were  in  the  Christmas 
play  and  Rosemary  Lloyd-Davies  took  a  leading 
part? 

On  the  day  of  the  Smorgasbord  we  had  a  fountain 
of  youth?  The  pipes  in  our  classroom  burst 
showering  the  floor  on  the  quarter-deck. 

Grades  VII  and  VIII  almost  melted  in  the  balcony 
on  February  5  ? 

Elizabeth  Dalgleish  won  the  intermediate  speed- 
skating  races? 

Beryl  Hoare  and  Rosemary  Lloyd-Davies  won  the 
intermediate  table-tennis  doubles? 

Judy  Bonnycastle  has  been  on  the  highest  moun- 
tain in  San  Francisco? 

We  have  a  "globetrotter"  in  grade  VIII?  Nancy 
White  has  been  around  the  world. 

Lynne  Cousens  is  our  figure  skating  star? 

Eva  Pokoly  can  speak  four  languages? 

Grade  VIII  is  making  aprons  for  our  project  in 
Home  Economics  and  dolls  for  Art? 

Joanne  Wilson  has  twice  played  the  piano  over 
the  radio  and  also  took  part  in  an  operetta  called 
"Rumpelstiltskin"  ? 

We  were  beaten  by  grades  XII  and  X  in  the  inter- 
form  basketball  and  the  total  score  for  the  two 
games  was  6-81  ? 

The  inkspots  which  were  covering  the  floor  were 
washed  ofl^  by  eighteen  unseen  ghosts? 

That  this  report  is  about  grade  VIII  and  by  grade 


McPherson,  Lesley  Musgrove,  Jane  Ross  and  Helen 
Smith. 

We  nearly  all  take  dancing,  Jane  Ross  was  our 
star  on  Sports  Day,  Susan  Dickinson  had  a  lead 
in  the  Christmas  Play,  and  Helen  Smith  was  one 
of  the  lucky  girls  who  was  on  the  stage  with  the 
Sadler's  Wells  Ballet. 


Grade  VII  Class  Notes 

Last  September  our  Grade  VII  Class  stood  on 
the  threshold  of  the  Senior  School  with  all  the 
time-table  changes  and  responsibilities  that  come 
with  growing  up,  even  just  a  little,  and  getting 
into  the  Senior  School. 

Most  of  us  have  been  together  for  a  number  of 
years.  There  are  Gail  Allman,  Ann  Brumell, 
Maureen  Ford,  Kathy  Kinley,  Amy  Laird,  Peggy 
Neal,  Diana  Sheppard,  Barbara  Sidgwick  and  Faith 
Wilson  who  have  come  up  from  Junior  School. 
We  are  glad  to  welcome  more  classmates  to  Bal- 
moral Hall  this  year.  They  are  Betty  Dawson, 
Susan  Dickinson,  Diana  Elwood,  Geraldine 
Holmes,   Edwina  Hylton,   Brenda  Love,    Heather 


Guess  Who?  by  Grade  IX 

Who  is  the  girl  with  blonde  hair  and  brown  eyes, 
In  swimming  a  whiz  but  with  mind  in  the  skies? 

A  basketball  player  for  House  Braemar 
A  little  dark  girl  and  a  skating  star? 

Craig  Gowan  is  proud  of  a  basketball  star 

She  is  fair,  she  is  quick — in  games  she'll  go  far. 

Who  can  often  be  seen  in  a  trance  ? 
Who  misses  lunch  to  ballet  dance? 

Who  is  the  girl  whose  name  stands  for  ""Peace?" 
Whose  artistic  efforts  increase  and  increase? 

Who  is  the  girl  from  Campbell  Street 
Whose  father  gave  her  a  trip  for  a  treat? 

Who  is  our  new  ballerina  this  year, 

Who  meets  every  Latin  test  with  great  fear? 

Who  is  our  boy  who  isn't  so  neat. 

But  nevertheless  who  can  be  quite  sweet? 

Who  is  our  artist  who  used  to  have  braids 
Works  at  Latin  and  French  and  keeps  up  good 
grades  ? 

Our  class  president  is  a  help  to  us  all 

She  shines  in  a  gym  class  and  plays  basketball. 

Who  is  our  Thicket  Portage  lass 
Who  is  well  liked  by  all  our  class? 

Who  is  the  girl  with  the  "Schade"  past 
With  a  crown  of  red  hair  but  who  never  moves 
fast? 

Who  is  our  genius  through  and  through, 
And  she  is  a  part  of  a  twin  set  too? 

Halt  of  a  whole  is  this  fair  lass 

And  younger  she  is  of  the  "two"  in  our  class. 

From  Reddit  she  comes  and  is  Head  of  the  Red 
Nearly  head  of  the  class  too — What  a  head! 
What  a  head ! 

Star  boarder,  ex-boarder,  and  musical  too 

Good  at  art  and  at  games.  Guess  who — guess  who. 

Who  is  our  Girl  Guide  dressed  in  blue 
Who  enjoys  looking  after  Brownies  too? 

Who  is  our  new  girl  so  fair  and  so  tall? 
She's  allergic  to  Oxfords  but  not  to  baseball. 
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SPORTS  CAPTAIIsr  AND  HOUSE  HEADS 


The  Sir  James  Aikins 
Memorial  Trophy — 


Less  than  one  hundred  years  ago,  on  the  island 
of  Samothrace,  were  found  the  remaining  white 
marble  pieces  of  a  statue  representing  Nike, 
Goddess  of  Victory. 

In  306  B.C.,  Nike  was  believed  to  have  led  to 
victory  the  armies  of  Demetrius  and  to  her  honour 
this  monument,  sculptured  ingeniously,  was  erected 
upon  the  cliffs  of  Samothrace,  overlooking  the 
Mediterranean.  Fate,  in  the  form  of  plundering 
Romans  soon  destroyed  Nike,  along  with  numer- 
ous other  Greek  works  of  art. 

When  found  and  pieced  together  Nike  stood 
as  a  winged  figure  in  long,  flowing  robes  facing 
out  as  though   heading,   unconquered,   to   victory. 

Through  the  thoughtfulness  and  far-sightedness 
of  the  late  Mr.  Harold  Aikins,  Balmoral  Hall  now 
has  a  replica  of  this  statue  to  remind  us,  one  and 
all,  of  the  victory  we  are  seeking.  It  is  our  aim  at 
Balmoral  Hall,  to  gain  victory  in  our  school  work, 
in  sports,  over  ourselves  and  thus  achieve  higher 
standards. 


Former  winners  of  the  Sir  James  Aikins  Mem- 
orial Trophy: — 

1950-1951— Braemar 
1951-1952— Ballater 
1952-1953— Ballater 
1953-1954— 

May  the  best  House  win! 

Janet  Davis, 
Grade  X. 


Christmas  Boxes 

Again  this  year,  the  week  before  our  Christmas 
holidays  began  we  brought  gifts  of  food,  clothing 
and  toys  to  Morning  prayers.  These  were  later 
parcelled  and  made  ready  for  Christmas  delivery. 
These  boxes  were  sent  to  the  Point  Douglas  Mis- 
sion, to  the  Fairford  Indian  Reserve  and  also  to 
Canada  Save  the  Children  Fund.  Grades  XI  and 
XII  brought  specially  wrapped  gifts  to  be  sent  to 
the  thirty  girls  at  Mrs.  Bryant's  School. 

Those  of  us  who  went  to  the  Mission  learned 
how  very  happy  our  gifts  had  made  people  on 
previous  Christmases  and  we  heard  from  the  let- 
ters received  how  much  the  boxes  were  appreciated 
by  the  others. 
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Kungsholm 

Chicago!  The  very  thought  of  that  booming 
metropohs  sends  a  shiver  down  anyone's  spine. 
"The  Windy  City;"  the  fastest  city  in  America; 
the  centre  of  the  meat  packing  business;  Wabash 
Avenue;  Bonwitt  Tellers;  Northwestern  Univer- 
sity; Cicero;  all  these  names  make  Chicago  famous 
the  world  over.  Besides  being  an  interesting  and 
thriving  city  today,  Chicago  has  one  of  the  most 
fanciful  and  fascinating  histories  of  all  cities.  But, 
this  is  only  leading  up  to  my  story,  which  is  a  story 
because  of  a  gentleman  by  the  name  of  Leander 
Hamilton  McCormick. 

Leander  McCormick  ordered  the  internationally 
famous  architect,  Stanford  White,  to  design  for 
him  a  residence  and  he  built  an  imposing  home 
at  Rush  and  Ontario  Streets,  in  a  district  where 
the  wealthy  Chicagoans  of  that  day  set  a  faultless 
standard  of  good  taste  and  elegance. 

The  Leander  Hamilton  McCormick  home  has 
stood  unchanged  by  the  passing  parade  of  a  great 
city  continually  on  the  march.  In  rooms  which  once 
echoed  the  music  of  string  trios  or  the  golden 
voices  of  opera  stars,  today,  stately  wails  look 
down  upon  a  scene  of  the  same  gracious  living  for 
which  they  were  built.  For  here,  in  this  setting, 
is  a  restaurant  providing  fare  for  people  who 
prefer  to  consider  eating  as  a  luxury.  Because 
Frederik  Chramer  believes  that  good  dining  is  the 
first  requisite  of  good  living,  he  has  established 
"Kungsholm"  which  is  worthy  of  the  fine  house. 

The  building  itself  is  unique.  Each  brick,  which 
makes  up  this  house,  came  from  Belgium,  separ- 
ately wrapped  in  straw.  The  giant-carved  oak 
doors  at  the  entrance  were  brought  from  Italy, 
as  were  the  heavy  iron  knockers  which  are  at- 
tached to  them. 

The  rooms  which  were  once  familiar  to  Leander 
McCormick  retain  their  restrained  elegance  al- 
though they  have  been  transformed  very  aptly 
into  dining  rooms,  cocktail  lounges,  private  party 
rooms  and  so  on.  Throughout  these  main  floor 
rooms  is  a  rich  carpet  of  blue  and  gold  (extremely 
familiar  to  Winnipeggers)  especially  woven  into 
a  pattern  of  three  crowns  which  form  the  emblem 
of  the  house  and  are  taken  from  the  Swedish  Coat 
of  Arms. 

The  name,  "Kungsholm"  is  taken  from  a  castle 
in  the  north  of  Stockholm  and  means  "King's 
Home,"  and  I  assure  you  the  food  that  is  found 
here  is  worthy  of  such  a  noble  name.  Naturally  in 
a  place  so  named,  the  Smorgasbord  (of  which  we 
also  have  had  some  taste)  is  most  conspicuous. 
It  is  a  triumphant  and  artistic  achievement  of  all 
Scandinavian  countries.  It  is  not  merely  a  buffet 
dinner  but  a  presentation  of  the  finest  of  native 
fish,  meat,  cheese,  and  other  fine  delicacies. 

But  Fredrik  Chramer  does  not  only  specialize 
in  serving  the  finest  in  foods,  he  also  presents  a 
"Jliniature  Grand  Opera  Theatre"  for  the  pleasure 


of  his  friends  and  guests.  Fine  opera  and  good 
music  are  Mr.  Chramer's  hobbies  and  have  been 
for  many  years.  His  operas  are  performed  by 
electrically  manipulated  life-like  puppets  standing 
thirteen  mches  in  height.  From  these,  he  has 
gained  not  only  extreme  pleasure  but  relaxation 
from  business  as  well.  Consequently  in  building 
this  miniature  opera  he  has  realized  a  life-long 
dream,  giving  personal  joy  to  himself  and  satis- 
faction to  all  his  guests. 

Mr.  Chramer  has  in  his  repertoire  twenty-four 
operas,  including  Victor  and  Columbia  master- 
pieces presenting  the  very  best  operatic  perform- 
ers in  Madame  Butterfly,  Faust,  Carmen,  La 
Traviata,  The  Barber  of  Seville,  Mikado  and  many 
more  favourites. 

An  extensive  wardrobe  of  more  than  live  hun- 
dred opera  costumes  is  a  necessity.  One  hundred 
and  forty  pieces  of  scenery  including  street  scenes, 
gardens,  formal  drawing  rooms,  a  bull  Arena  and 
churches,  are  used  and  even  more  important  is  the 
full  size  opera  orchestra.  Each  of  the  twenty-five 
puppet  players  is  in  full  dress  suit  playing  his 
instrument — violin,  cello,  harp,  clarinet,  flute  and 
French  horn.  The  tiny  conductor  leads  the  puppet 
musicians  keeping  perfect  time  with  the  music 
from  the  record. 

Over  the  stage  are  inscribed  these  words,  "EJ 
BLOT  TIL  LYST,  "  "NOT  ONLY  FOR  AMUSE- 
MENT" and  often  now  when  I  think  of  Chicago, 
I  add  to  my  list  of  famous  places  that  of  "Kung- 
sholm" for  long  it  shall  be  that  I  remember  the 
superb  service  and  the  impeccable  entertainment 
which  was  ofl^ered  so  humbly  in  this  gracious  and 
stately  establishment. 

Carol  Nixon,  Grade  XL 


The  Coventry  Cathedral  Address 

We  were  very  pleased  to  have  Provost  R.  J. 
Howard  of  Coventry  Cathedral,  England,  as  a 
guest  at  Prayers.  Provost  Howard  came  to  talk  to 
us  about  the  spirit  of  the  British  people  and  their 
final  desire  to  rebuild. 

Provost  Howard  described  Coventry  Cathedral 
and  then  gave  us  a  graphic  description  of  its 
bombing,  which  left  only  the  tower  of  the  Cathed- 
ral standing.  He  told  us  of  the  plans  to  build  a 
new  Cathedral;  of  the  Coventry  crosses  made  of 
nails  from  the  rafters  of  the  bombed  Cathedral. 
Provost  Howard  explained  the  "Canadian  Friends 
of  Coventry  Cathedral"  scheme,  whereby  Canadians 
could  also  help  this  new  Cathedral.  We  were  en- 
thralled by  his  description  of  the  new  Cathedral, 
which  is  to  be  a  symbol  to  all  the  world,  of  the 
triumph  of  Christianity  over  evil. 

We  are  planning  to  raise  the  thirty  dollars 
necessary  to  become  a  "Canadian  Friend  of  Cov- 
entry Cathedral"  and  to  place  our  maple  leaf  on 
one  of  the  aisles  of  the  new  Coventry  Cathedral. 
Eirene  Landon,  Grade  XL 


The  Problem 

Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a  fairy  princess. 
She  lived  with  her  mother  and  father  in  an  old 
broken  bottle  surrounded  by  six  dandelion  guards. 
Her  name  was  "Dafifodil",  her  mother's  "Daffo- 
downhill  "  and  her  father's  "Daffodownwill". 

One  day  as  Daffodil  was  playing  in  the  garden 
with  her  ball  made  out  of  dandelion  fluff  along 
came  twenty  goblins.  Seeing  the  princess  all  alone 
one  of  them  named  Swartz  dashed  up  on  his 
cricket  and  stole  her  away. 

A  few  hours  later  the  Queen  was  in  a  "tizzy" 
for  she  had  just  discovered  her  baby  missing.  "Oh 
what  shall  I  do.-*  "  she  cried. 

"Here,  here,"  the  King  spoke  up,  "'We'll  find 
her  soon!" 

The  next  morning  the  King  set  out  for  goblin 
land.  Following  him  was  his  General,  Lieutenant 
Colonel  and  finally  came  the  army. 

However  when  they  reached  goblin  land  word 
had  been  sent  and  they  were  all  ready.  The  King 
was  furious.  "There's  a  spy,"  he  roared.  "There's 
a  spy  right  here  among  us."  After  a  search  he 
found    a   dandelion   guard   disguised   as   a   small 


of  Fairyland 

goblin.  "Well,"  he  roared  "what  have  you  to  say 
for  yourself?  Off  with  his  head." 

This  search  had  given  the  enemy  time  to  gather 
reinforcements  and  they  had  a  pretty  big  army 
now. 

Later  in  the  afternoon  the  cavalry  surrounded 
the  goblin  king's  palace  ready  for  the  attack. 
"Charge!  "  the  cry  rang  out  over  the  country.  The 
fairy  troops  bore  down  on  the  palace.  But ! 
strangely  enough  the  goblins  took  charge  and  had 
just  about  over-powered  the  fairies  when  along 
came  The  Dragon  Fly  Airforce.  Seeing  this  the 
goblins  fled  in  haste  leaving  Princess  Daffodil  be- 
hind, bound  hands  and  feet  in  the  castle. 

A  handsome  young  lieutenant  rode  in  on  his 
beetle  and  brought  her  to  the  loving  hands  of 
her  mother  and  father. 

Three  months  later  he  was  awarded  "The  Fairy 
Cross  of  Good  Service."  He  married  the  princess 
and  they  lived  happily  ever  after. 

Carol  Anne  Fields, 
Grade  VL 
]un!or  Literary  Competition 
Prize  Story 
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Flight 

A  flock  of  birds  came  flying  by, 
But  whither  I  cannot  say, 
Their  bodies  graceful  'gainst  the  sky 
Were  soaring  low,  then  soaring  high, 
Then  left  me  by  the  way. 

I  glanced  again  into  the  air, 

In  hopes  to  see  them  still. 

And  wondered  if  they  could  be  there, 

In  flight  so  swift,  so  sure  and  fair. 

But  they  were  past  the  hill! 


Junior  Literary  Cofulwlition 
Prize  Poem 


Signe  Salzberg, 
Grade  VI. 


At  the  Zoo 

When  we  were  at  the  zoo  in  California  we  saw 
a  zebra  with  stripes  like  a  nightshirt.  Then  we 
saw  a  baby  deer  and  his  mother.  The  baby  deer 
had  spots  on  his  back.  We  also  went  to  see  a 
bear  eating  a  cupcake.  He  looked  so  funny  with 
cake  on  his  face.  We  saw  a  girafl^e  and  he  had  a 
long  neck.  Even  baby  girafl^es  can  reach  the  top 
of  some  trees.  We  saw  a  monkey  with  a  funny 
face.  It  looked  like  a  little  old  man.  We  saw  a 
tiger.  He  looked  very  fierce.  I  loved  the  baby 
elephant  and  we  had  a  wonderful  time. 

Brenda  Le  Beau, 
Grade  III. 


Summer 

I  like  the  spring,  I  like  the  fall. 
But  I  like  summertime  best  of  all. 
Flowers  in  bloom,  a  balmy  breeze, 
Vacation  time  and  a  life  of  ease. 


Monica  Dowse, 
Grade  IV. 


A  Little  Girl 


I  saw  a  little  girl 
Climbing  up  a  tree 
She  had  a  little  curl, 
But  she  didn't  see  me. 

When  she  came  down 
Then  she  saw  me. 
She  started  to  frown 
Then  smiled  nicely. 


Linda  Leach, 
Grade  III. 


My  Daddy 


His  eyes  are  blue, 
His  ears  are  pink, 
I  love  him  so 
I  can  hardly  think. 


Diane  McNaughton, 
Grade  IV. 


THE   KINDERGARTEN 
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I  had  a  little  pussy  cat 
It  meowed  meow-ed  all  day. 
He  wouldn't  stop  a-scratching 
So  I  put  him  in  the  hay. 


Peggy  Butterheld, 
Grade  I. 


J  ri|  MW  jfjf 


GRADE  II  .-VT  PLAY 

There  was  a  pig 
Who  went  to  town 
He  went  jig  jig 
And  bumped  his  crown 

He  went  to  bed 
Oh  Dear,  Oh  Dear, 
And  soon  was  dead 
From  drinking  beer. 

Sandy  Funnell, 
Grade  II. 


GRADE  11  AT  PLAY 


There  was  an  old  woman.  She  went  to  the 
train  and  just  as  the  conductor  said  "All  Aboard", 
the  old  woman  jumped  off  because  she  had  left 


her  dog  behind. 


Helen  Darby, 
Grade  I. 


Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  little  pig.  He  had 
an  apple  tree  and  a  fox  came  and  ate  all  the  apples. 
Then  he  got  another  apple  tree  and  he  made  apple 
pie  with  the  apples. 

Lois  MacLeod, 
Grade  I. 


The  Doll's  Tea  Party 

Once  upon  a  time  there  were  two  dolls,  and  Mary, 
the  girl  that  owned  them,  was  sometimes  very  very 
good,  and  sometimes  very  very  bad  but  still  they 
had  lots  of  fun.  One  day  Mary  said  "We  could 
have  a  tea  party."  So  she  went  running  to  her 
Mother  and  said  "Can  we  go  into  the  woods.''" 
"Why?"  asked  her  Mother.  "Because  I'm  having 
a  tea  party".  'Of  course  you  can",  said  her  Moth- 
er. So  they  went  into  the  woods  and  ate  up  all 
the  food.   They  came  home  happy  as  happy. 

Jane  Moody, 
Grade  II. 


The  Pig  and  the  Wolf 

A  wolf  came  out  of  his  house.  A  little  pig  came 
out  of  his  house  too.  The  wolf  said,  "Little  Pig 
would  you  like  to  come  and  have  dinner  with 
me?"  "Of  course  I  would,"  said  the  pig.  "We 
will  have  a  good  dinner."  But  the  pig  did  not 
have  a  good  dirmer.  The  wolf  ate  the  little  pig  up. 

ArroU  Miller, 
Grade  II. 


I  had  a  little  mousie 
Who  was  my  pet 
Then  he  ran  away 
And  got  himself  all  wet. 

After  he  was  dry 
He  got  a  piece  of  cheese 
And  he  wanted  some  more 
But  didn't  say  please. 


Susan  Bracken, 
Grade  I. 
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The  Garden 

Our  garden  is  a  lovely  place. 
The  sunshine  makes  the  flowers  like  lace. 
The  grass  is  green,  the  birds  do  sing. 
I  see  God's  hand  in  everything. 

Anne  Sellers, 
Grade  IV. 


Under-Water  Visiting 

Have  you  ever  sat  on  an  Ocean  Liner  bound  for 
some  unknown  port  and  watched  the  waves  hit 
the  side  of  the  boat  and  bounce  back  only  to  try 
again.?  Well,  as  I  sat  there  two  days  out  of  port, 
I  began  thinking  of  King  Neptune  and  his  king- 
dom and  of  all  the  white  sea  horses  and  their 
riders  galloping  across  the  broad  Atlantic,  up 
wave  and  down  wave,  across  still  waters  and 
rough. 

Then  slowly  I  began  to  feel  sleepy,  but  all  of  a 
sudden  I  was  shaken  out  of  my  sleep  by  a  voice 
saying  "Hurry,  the  horses  are  impatient!  "  For  a 
minute  I  thought  I  must  be  dreaming,  then  open- 
ing one  eye  I  had  the  shock  of  my  life!  I  was 
looking  into  the  eyes  of  a  man  about  six  and  a 
half  inches  tall  and  dressed  in  a  seaweed  suit, 
wearing  a  sea  shell  hat  and  with  his  feet  in  an 
old  pair  of  cast  off  crabs'  claws. 

Gathering  courage,  I  answered  and  said,  "Par- 
don me  sir,  but  you  must  have  the  wrong  person.  ' 
"Wrong  person!  I  say,  my  child,  do  you  think 
old  Seaweed  Wilson  would  get  the  wrong  person.'' 
Nay!  Where  is  your  invitation.-*" 

"Invitation?"  I  started  with  surprise.  "I  never 
got  an  invitation.  And  what  was  it  for?" 

"Wait".  Then,  feeling  one  of  his  many  pockets, 
he  pulled  out  an  envelope  with  my  name  on  it. 
"Here  it  is,  and  sorry  I  am  I  forgot  to  give  it  to 
you  before,"  he  groaned. 

Opening  the  card  I  read  as  follows: 

His  Highness  King  Neptune 
Would  like  you  to  visit  his  kingdom 
One  day  after  today. 
You  will  be  looked  after. 
Signed 

Sammy  Starfish  (Secretary) 

Soon  I  was  galloping  across  the  Atlantic  on  a 
sea  horse  with  the  little  man,  only  now  I  was  the 
size  of  him.  A  gaping  hole  appeared  under  my 
horse  and  the  man  disappeared  from  sight.  My 
horse  dived  under  the  water  and  I  held  my  nose 
in  fright.  What  would  happen  now?  But  I  had 
nothing  to  worry  about,  for  it  was  a  built  in  air 
passage  from  the  top  down.  A  bright  light  ap- 
peared and  soon  both  horses  stopped.  Two  fish 
stood  to  meet  us.  The  little  man  lifted  his  hand 
and  said  a  word  that  was  like  "Esalobisania"  and 


we  were  let  through  to  a  wonder-land  of  beauty. 
Fish,  mermaids  and  little  people  were  everywhere. 
The  houses  were  like  many  tall,  tall  weeds  all 
woven  together  and  the  streets  were  made  of  coral. 

Then  shaking  off  thoughts  of  dreamland,  I  fol- 
lowed the  little  man  up  a  flight  of  stairs  to  a  wide 
open  door  where  sword  fish  stood  in  straight  lines 
and  saluted  us.  At  once  a  big  bass  came  and  took 
us  to  a  door  and  said  in  a  very  fishy  voice:  "His 
Highness,  King  Neptune  is  ready  to  see  his  vis- 
itor. Miss  Martin." 

King  Neptune  is  indescribable  and  his  castle  is 
too,  so  I  will  not  spend  time  on  that.  But,  about 
my  visit  there — 

First,  King  Neptune  took  me  up  and  down 
lines  of  very  important  people,  I  mean  fish  peo- 
ple and  mermaids  and  then  for  a  surprise  we  had 
a  trip  to  the  fish  zoo.  Here  we  all  had  a  bag  of 
corned  coral  which  is  like  our  pop-corn  and  was 
very  good.  Then  we  had  a  rough  ride  on  flying 
fish  through  their  'jungle',  and  visited  wrecks  and 
examined  them.  I  was  introduced  to  some  very 
important  fish  people. 

Soon  it  was  time  to  go,  so  I  was  given  some  sea 
shells,  a  plant  and  some  coral  in  a  bag  and  was 
shipped  off  on  a  flying  fish. 

"OOps!  What  happened?  Now  I  know  I  was 
down  under  the  sea  with  King  Neptune.  Oh  what 
a  time  I  have  had !" 

Shirley  Martin, 
Grade  VI. 


The  Man 

While  I  was  walking  down  the  street 
I  met  a  man  with  great  big  feet. 
His  hat  was  tall,  his  face  was  long, 
He  wasn't  weak — he  wasn't  strong. 
He  wasn't  big — -he  wasn't  small, 
I  guess  he  wasn't  there  at  all ! 

Shonagh  Smith, 
Grade  IV. 


Adventure  of  a  Leaf 

Once  upon  a  time  lived  a  leaf  called  Rosemary. 
She  lived  in  a  big  oak  tree.  One  day  a  huge  wind 
came  up  and  Rosemary  got  blown  away,  and  she 
fell  to  the  ground  with  a  bump.  The  wind  kept 
righr  on  blowing  her  and  she  came  down  with 
another  bump.  The  next  thing  she  knew  she  was 
in  a  school  playground  being  kicked  all  around 
by  the  girls  and  boys.  A  man  came  along  with  a 
rake.  He  raked  and  he  raked  until  all  the  leaves 
were  in  a  pile  and  then  he  lit  a  match  and  put  it 
to  the  leaves.  Lucky  Rosemary  escaped.  She  was 
under  a  bush.  Soon  after  she  went  to  sleep  for 
the  winter  as  all  little  leaves  do. 

Nicky  McGibbon, 
Grade  IV. 
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Red  House  Rhapsodies 

Orchids  to  Mrs.  Elliot!  What  would  we  have 
done  without  her?  If  she  had  not  faithfully  re- 
minded us  every  day  to  wear  rubbers  and  head 
scarves,  it  is  certain  we  would  have  had  pneu- 
monia. And  how  many  times  a  day  did  we  tap  at 
her  door  to  ask  "Where,  when,  or  how?" 

Our  thanks  also  go  to  Miss  Macgregor,  Miss 
Jeffrey  and  Miss  McMillan,  who  remained  stead- 
fast while  the  Red  House  rocked  with  wild 
shrieks,  crashes,  fits  of  laughter  and  blaring  radios. 

We  hope  to  see  you  all  again  next  year  after 
a  good  summer's  rest. 

Is  that  music  we  hear?  Following  the  sounds, 
we  climb  the  stairs  and  turn  to  the  right.  We  are 
greeted  by  a  smiling  Signe,  who  always  seems  to 
"Pack  up  her  troubles  in  an  old  kit  bag  and  smile, 
smile,  smile."  A  pair  of  blue  eyes  and  "Way  up 
in  the  wide  blue  yonder"  introduces  Gloria,  our 
little  stewardess-to-be.  An  evil  giggle  is  heard  and 
as  usual,  "Strange  things  are  happening"  when- 
ever Susan  is  in  the  vicinity. 

In  the  next  room  we  are  met  by  a  pair  of  "Dark 
Eyes"  owned  by  our  Niki.  Marion  rouses  herself 
to  sigh  "I'm  in  love  again."  Joan,  engrossed  in 
some  light  fiction,  clearly  indicates  that  "She  loves 
chewin'  gum."  From  the  closet  we  hear,  "Duh, 
duh-duh  duh.  "  (Dragnet)  This  from  Audrey  who 
is  no  doubt  up  to  something  as  usual. 

We  cross  the  hall  and  Lynne  squeals,  "Have 
you  heard?"  Sharon  from  "Way  down  upon  the 
Swan(y)  River,"  politely  asks  Lynne  to  be  quiet. 
To  describe  Sue  we  will  merely  say,  "If  you  knew 
Susie  like  I  know  Susie  .  .  ." 

We  trudge  up  the  stairs.  A  wild  cackle  of  laugh- 
ter meets  us  and  after  a  pause  we  hear  a  heart- 
rending version  of  "Show  me  the  way  to  go 
home."  This  will  undoubtedly  be  Kathy.  Then 
there  is  Amy  who  "Sounds  Off"  when  Kathy 's 
laugh  gets  too  much  for  her. 

In  the  next  room  we  get  a  glimpse  of  a  blue 
uniform;  this  is  Maureen  our  "Girl  Guide  dressed 
in  blue."  Then  there's  our  jovial  Shirley  who 
wishes  she  didn't  have  "All  of  me."  "Glow  little 
bookworm."  .  .  .  Say  where  is  Helen?  Oh  there 
she  is,  reading  of  course. 

"Take  me  out  to  the  ball  game,"  is  heard.  If 
that  can't  be  arranged  she  will  settle  for  a  game 
of  catch.  Who  else  could  this  be  but  Elizabeth? 

From  the  bed  a  voice  hums,  "Beyond  the  east 
the  sunrise,  beyond  the  west  the  sea."  Brenda  our 
girl  with  "Wanderthirst"  wants  to  travel  and  has 
taken  a  sudden  interest  in  France.  Who's  that 
combing  her  hair?  Lyn  naturally!  She  exclaims, 
"It's  driving  me  crazy!"  The  identity  of  the  "it" 
is  unknown. 


Thus,  we  get  ready  for  bed.  At  nine-thirty  the 
lights  go  out  and  the  Red   House  is  quiet,   "All 


through  the  night.' 


Lyn  Stephen, 
Head  of  Red  House. 


White  House  "Zounds!" 

Boarding  school  spirit  is  certainly  not  lacking 
among  the  denizens  of  the  White  House  this  year. 
Baths  every  second  day  were  accepted  unmurmur- 
ingly  (?)  and  everyone  tried  not  to  show  the 
.symptoms  of  claustrophobia  in  making  room  for 
an  immigration  of  Grade  lO's  from  the  Red 
House. 

The  other  side  of  the  spirit  of  boarding  was 
displayed  on  April  Fools.  The  whole  of  the  top 
floor  was  mystified  to  find  all  the  beds  "apple- 
pied".  At  all  hours  of  the  night  ingenious  engineer- 
ing feats  were  accomplished  with  rope,  string, 
bells  and  hair  dryers.  The  results  were  a  demon's 
delight  (or  so  we  thought.) 

Perhaps  the  best  way  to  identify  the  individuals 
of  the  "White  House  is  by  the  sounds  they  make. 
If  you  have  ever  been  a  visitor  to  the  White  House 
you  may  have  wondered  just  what  these  sounds 
were  and  whence  they  came. 

If  you  hear  a  taxi  driving  off,  it  is  Pitsy.  If 
you  hear  a  thundering  crash  and  feel  the  house 
shake  two  floors  below,  you  know  that  Marie  has 
just  bounced  Luigi  out  of  her  top  bunk.  If  you 
hear  the  mad  cackle  of  witches  you  know  that 
Carol  and  Idella  are  "cooking"  something  up 
again.  The  click  of  flashlights  in  the  dark  betrays 
Dodie  and  Gunny.  The  trance-creating  crackle 
of  a  fourteen  page  letter  written  in  green  ink, 
identifies  Green.  If  you  hear  the  ring  of  a  tele- 
phone it  is  for  Jill.  Any  "Hansonian"  sound  is 
Judy  and  at  the  mention  of  the  word  "scientific" 
— there's  Tweedie.  A  battle  cry  is  the  clue  to  Carol 
Cs  and  June's  whereabouts.  The  painful  creak  of 
a  "developpe"  comes  from  Sonja,  a  giggle  "a  la 
crescendo"  comes  from  Dean.  Dawna  utters  an 
"oh!"  and  makes  a  mad  dash  for  the  bell.  A  cry 
of  "gang-way"  is  heard  as  Diana  drums  down  the 
halls  in  her  latest  pair  of  heels.  The  sound  of 
running  water  could  be  none  other  than  Hunty. 
Dinny  rouses  the  "Moon  Mansion"  by  the  scrape 
and  bang  of  her  drawer.  A  series  of  crashes  is 
Sylvia  leaping  downstairs  two  steps  at  a  time.  And 
that  irritating  scratching  is  from  my  pen  as  I  write 
this. 

At  night  the  silence  is  broken  only  by  the  faith- 
ful tread  of  Mr.  Williams.  White  House  "zounds" 
are  stilled,  waiting  for  Miss  Hoggarth's  handbell 
and  her  hopeful  "five  and  twenty  past  seven." 
P.S.  If  you  are  wondering  why  you  haven't  heard 
Janet — she  is  at  the  "Y". 

Mary-Kaye  Simpkinson, 
White  House  Head. 
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MRS.   RILEY   AND   ONALEE  RUOI) 

Gold  Cord  Presentation 

March  22nd,  was  a  proud  day  for  Balmoral 
Hall's  Guide  Company.  Onalee  Rudd,  leader  of 
the  Thistle  Patrol,  was  presented  with  her  Gold 
Cord,  the  first  cord  to  be  won  in  the  Sixteenth 
Company. 

Guide  Commissioners,  Captains,  parents  of  the 
Guides  and  Brownies,  and  friends  assembled  in 
the  gymnasium  at  four-thirty,  for  the  meeting.  A 
visiting  colour  party  of  six  guides  from  the  St. 
Margaret's  Company  was  in  attendance  for  the  oc- 
casion. At  Captain  Hutchinson's  whistle  the  com- 
pany "fell  in",  and  the  horse-shoe  was  formed. 
Three  tenderfoots,  Bonnie  Florence,  Carol  Bob- 
rowski  and  Susan  Claydon  were  presented  to  the 
Captain  by  their  patrol  leaders,  and  enrolled  as 
guides.  The  company,  and  the  new  guides,  re- 
peated their  Guide  promise  and  law. 

Mrs.  Wilson,  Division  Commissioner,  presented 
Jennifer  Steward  and  Diane  Grindley  with  profi- 
ciency badges  and  service  stars.  Jennifer  received 
her  Little  House  Emblem.  Onalee  was  then  pre- 
sented with  her  cord  by  the  Deputy  Provincial 
Commissioner,  Mrs.  W.  J.  Riley.  After  the  pre- 
sentation Mrs.  Riley  spoke  to  the  company  and 
commended  Onalee  for  her  excellent  work  in 
guiding. 

After  playing  some  games  the  meeting  ended, 
and  we  bade  farewell  to  the  important  guests  who 
had  joined  us  for  this  occasion,  and  once  more 
our  "gold  corder"  received  congratulations. 

Dawna  Duncan, 
Grade  XI. 


Guides — 16th  Company 

Under  the  able  leadership  of  Mrs.  Hutchison, 
our  Captain,  and  Mrs.  Graham,  our  Lieutenant, 
the  16th  Guide  Company  has  had  a  very  successful 
year.  In  September  we  had  eight  new  Guides,  two 
of  which  had  flown  up  from  Brownies.  On  Dec- 
ember 19,  four  girls  were  enrolled,  and  service 
stars  were  presented.  On  March  23,  the  remaining 
four  girls  were  enrolled. 

The  most  important  event  of  this  year  was  the 
presentation  on  March  23  of  Onalee  Rudd's  Gold 
Cord,  by  Mrs.  Riley,  Deputy  Commissioner  for 
Manitoba.  'Winning  a  Gold  Cord  takes  a  great 
deal  of  time,  work,  and  knowledge,  and  is  the 
highest  award  a  Guide  can  receive. 

Much  progress  has  been  made  in  First  and 
Second  Class  work.  Two  girls  have  First  Class 
Badges  and  the  following  proficiency  badges  have 
been  earned: — 

2  Religion  and  Life 

3  Thrift 
3  Toymakers 
3  Handywomen 
2  Friends  to  Animals 
1   Swimmer 

1  Life  Saver 
On  February  21,  some  of  the  Guides  from  our 
Company  went  to  the  Thinking  Day  Service  at 
the  Auditorium.  Thinking  Day  is  on  February  22, 
and  commemorates  the  birthdays  of  Lady  Baden- 
Powell,  and  the  late  Lord  Baden-Powell.  We  had 
a  service,  tableaux  by  the  Scouts  and  Guides  on 
the  history  of  Scouting,  and  then  we  heard  a 
message  recorded  by  Lord  Baden-Powell  when  he 
was  eighty. 

'We  have  had  a  great  deal  of  fun  too!  "With  a 
hike  in  October  and  tally-ho  in  i'ebruary,  we  know 
that  Guiding  is  not  all  work.         Jennifer  Steward, 

Grade  IX. 


Little  House  Emblems 

Woodcraft 

Pioneer 

World  Knowledge 
1   Artist 
1   Leatherworker 


Twilight  and  Twinkle  Toes 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  born  a  little  elf, 
whose  mother  and  father  named  Twinkle  Toes. 
One  day  in  the  same  year,  a  little  fairy  was  born 
and  her  mother  and  father  named  her  Twilight, 
because  she  was  so  beautiful. 

Once  when  he  was  wandering  in  the  forest, 
he  met  the  beautiful  fairy  and  soon  fell  in  love 
with  her.  One  day  when  Twilight  was  walking 
there  a  bat  caught  her  wings  and  carried  her  off 
to  a  far-away  castle.  When  Twinkle  Toes  found 
out,  he  was  very  angry  and  flew  there  to  save  her 
because  he  loved  her.  Then  he  went  mto  the  castle 
and  had  a  fight  with  the  bat  and  finally  won  and 
saved  Twilight. 

When  a  few  years  passed  they  started  having 

parties  and  invited  all  the  fairies  and  elves  to  them. 

When    Twinkle    Toes    and    Twilight    were    old 

enough  they  married  and  lived  happily  ever  after. 

Wendy  McPherson,      Grade  IV. 
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BALLATER  ON  THE  RIVER  BANK 

BACK    ROW— Dawna    Duncan,    Head    of    House,    S.    Kelsey,    S.    J.    Service,    P.    Busby,    S.    Nelson,    Diana 

Duncan,  D.  Phipps,  M.  Hunt 
CENTRE — S.    Barker,    A.    Peturson,   D.   Coulthard,    B.   Atl<in,   M.   Edmonds.   P.   Perrin,   J.   Mathewson, 

H.    Smith.    J.    Steward.    M.    Gillespie.    N.    Bole,    J.    Ross.    G.    Brooking.    G.    Allman.    S.    Saltzberp,    A. 

Sellers,    D.    Mathewson.    S.    Claydon.    M.    Ford.    B.   Gillespie. 
FRONT  ROW— L.  Leach,  K.  Zoltok,  J.  Sutherland,  B.  Florence,  B.  Brown. 
ABSENT— G.  Kilgour,  A.  Brumell,  B.  Reid. 


BALLATER  HOUSE 


Dear  Ballater, 


The  House  on  the  Sloping  Hill. 


This  is  not  a  good-bye,  for  I  shall  be  back  next 
year,  but  rather  a  thank  you — "Thank  you,  Bal- 
later, Junior  and  Senior,  for  a  very  happy  year 
as  your  head." 

Ballater,  namesake  of  the  town  on  the  sloping 
hill,  Balmoral's  station,  is  now  four  years  old.  Its 
history  has  been  short,  but  bright,  and  this  year 
our  house  has  again  shone  in  house  functions, 
academic  and  athletic.  Our  successes  have  been 
possible  only  through  your  loyalty  and  support. 

To  Junior  Ballater  I  would  say  thank  you  for 
your  cheerfulness  and  enthusiasm.  At  the  Field 
Day  and  Winter  Sports,  and  at  the  "mile  of  pen- 
nies", you  were  always  eager  and  willing.  I  espe- 
cially compliment  Signe  Salzberg,  Anne  Sellers, 
and  Bliss  Trafton  for  their  success  in  the  Lit- 
erary Competition.  Our  Intermediate  members 
were  our  most  energetic  this  year.  At  games  your 
efforts  brought  us,  not  always  victory,  but  cer- 
tainly   much    satisfaction.     Congratulations,    Jane 


Ross,  on  your  Junior  Track  Championship,  and 
Ann  Brumell,  for  your  success  in  the  Gymnastic 
Competition!  Our  Senior  teams,  under  Gail's  and 
Diana's  leadership,  have  been  victorious  in  the 
senior  matches,  with  no  losses  in  Volleyball,  or 
Basketball.  Geills  Kilgour  brought  honours  to  us, 
with  her  second  placing  in  the  Gymnastic  Com- 
petition. Our  senior  officers,  Pat  Busby,  Pitsy  Per- 
rin, and  Diana  Duncan  deserve  much  credit  for 
their  faithful  work  all  year.  Thanks  is  also  due 
to  our  staff  members.  Miss  Foster,  Mrs.  Coulter, 
Mrs.  Coleman,  and  Mrs.  Bancroft. 

Together,  we  have  won  the  Field  Day  Cup,  and 
placed  first  at  the  end  of  the  Winter  term.  I  hope 
that  you  will  always  work  for  Ballater  as  you  have 
this  year,  and  that  you  will  help  to  "bring  in  the 
green." 

Good  luck  and  love  to  you  all — 

Sincerely, 
Dawna  Duncan, 
Head  of  Ballater. 
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INITIATION 

Friday,  October  30th,  dawned  fair  for  us,  the 
old  girls — but  not  for  the  new.  Eight-thirty  found 
straight-haired  new  girls,  well  versed  in  "allahs", 
and  armed  with  shoe  polish  "creeping  like  snail 
unwillingly  to  school."  There,  even  the  lower  cor- 
ridor, usually  a  place  of  refuge,  housed  work  (in 
the  shape  of  large,  dirty  oxfords  and  allah-seek- 
prefects)  calling  for  initiates.  At  bun  and  milk 
the  real  task  began.  Every  mucky-shoed  old  girl 
stuck  her  demanding  feet  before  the  kneeling, 
polishing  new  girls  and  learnedly  gave  instructions 
as  to  how  the  best  shine  might  be  obtained.  (Many 
of  them  had  sufficient  practice  last  year  to  be 
authorities.)  At  noon,  because  ail  available  shoes 
were  blackened,  varied,  but  compulsory,  occupa- 
tions were  assigned  to  the  initiates.  To  one  fell 
the  task  of  library  book  counting;  another  stood 
sentry  at  the  drinking  fountain  and  wiped  the 
drinkers'  mouths;  some  washed  boards;  others 
tooth-brushed  the  walls;  one  sang  nursery  rhymes 
to  a  menagerie  of  stuffed  toys;  another  whisked 
the  halls.  The  2:05  bell  was  a  welcome  sound 
for  once. 

The  promised  party  began  at  seven-thirty.  The 
new  girls,  in  prescribed  dress,  opened  the  pro- 
gramme with  a  grand  march.  Our  Freshie  Queen, 
black-eyed  Idella  Aitkens,  dressed  in  royal  orange, 
was  crowned  by  the  mistress  of  ceremonies,  Carol 
MacAulay.  The  "Professor's  Effort",  a  very  noble 
one,  was  next,  beginning  with  a  representative  of 
the  music  staff  who  told  us  about  the  "poor  old 
lady  who  swallowed  a  fly".  And  then  the  new 
resident  Staff,  wearing  false  faces,  portrayed  a  Bal- 
moral gym.  class,  and  won  an  encore  from  the  very 
appreciative  audience.  Next,  the  new  girls  per- 
formed !  A  water  ballet  in  wash  tubs  was  at- 
tempted. A  rhumba  artist  performed,  and  some 
Scotties  did  a  highland  fling.  "Romeo  and  Juliet", 
while  revised  and  reconditioned,  revealed  some  dra- 
matic talent  on  the  part  of  Juliet.  Boatmen,  board- 
ers, porridge  eaters,  and  even  Miss  MufTet  took 
part  in  the  programme  and  supplied  an  hour  of 
fun  for  all.  The  final  phase  of  initiation  took 
place  in  the  dark  when  the  jay-walking  pussy  was 
introduced  to  the  new  girls. 

Games  followed  and  new  girls  competed  with 
the  old  in  relays  and  matches.  A  conga-supper 
was  enjoyed — consisting  of  a  conga-line,  busters, 
soft  drinks  and  dixies.  Following  supper  the  pre- 
fects presented  "Songs  and  Costumes  of  the  Twen- 
tieth Century"  and  while  several  "wearers  of  the 
cord"  rode  a  double  bicycle,  charlestoned,  or  fished 
by  the  stream,  the  audience,  led  by  Mrs.  Dennis, 
our  music  maker  of  the  evening,  joined  in  the 
choruses.  The  highlight  from  the  prefects  was  a 
new  song  for  the  school.  To  the  tune  of  Anchors 
Aweigh  soon  everyone  was  singing,  "It's  Meliora 
Petens  evermore!" 


The  surprise  of  the  evening  was  the  premiere 
showing  of  the  school  movie.  Hoots  and  squeals 
punctuated  the  pictures  as  spectators  saw  them- 
selves climbing  trees,  turning  somersaults  or  walk- 
ing in  the  stately  graduation  procession.  The 
happy  evening  ended  with  Staff  and  girls  joining 
in  "Auld  Lang  Syne"  and  with  new  girls  feeling 
at  last  a  sense  of  belonging. 

Dawna  Duncan. 
Grade  XI. 


The  Christmas  Dinner 

School  was  over  for  another  term,  and  it  was 
time  again  to  don  our  gay  party  dresses,  and  join 
in  the  merriment  of  the  Christmas  Dinner.  The 
guests  included  all  members  of  the  staff,  prefects, 
and  the  honourable  grade  twelves. 

By  five-thirty,  the  hostesses  were  busily  singing 
carol  cocktails  in  the  drawing-room.  This  pleasant 
interlude  was  not  to  be  forgotten,  for  Mr.  Smer- 
chanski  was  present  with  his  "moving  eye".  In- 
deed, it  was  quite  a  task  to  smile  and  look  natural, 
with  bright  lights,  and  a  camera  focused  on  you. 
After  a  half  hour  of  carol  singing,  the  guests  and 
their  hostesses  proceeded  to  the  dining-room, 
where  they  were  greeted  by  a  glorious  sight.  It 
was  certainly  a  choice  picture — everyone  clad  in 
her  gayest  taffeta,  and  bearing  a  holiday  smile. 
The  tables  too,  were  very  ornate  with  their  colour- 
ful crackers,  red  candles,  and  "gum-drop"  Christ- 
mas trees.  The  head  table  was  beautiful  with  a 
spray  of  pine  and  red  and  white  carnations  in  the 
centre,  and  colourful  candles,  candies  and  crackers. 

Amid  the  shouts  of  laughter,  clicks  from  tin 
crickets,  and  shrieks  from  whistles,  everyone 
feasted.  The  dinner,  with  its  golden  turkey  and 
cranberry  sauce,  crisp  celery  and  stuffed  olives, 
was  traditionally  Christmas,  and  at  each  table  the 
conversation  was  "Santa"  and  holidays.  After  the 
ice  cream,  with  favours  in  hand,  the  guests  with- 
drew for  coffee  and  cokes.  In  the  library  "Santa" 
delivered  the  boarders'  packages  with  "a  Merry 
Christmas  to  all,  and  to  all  a  good  night!" 

Diana  Duncan, 
Grade  XI. 


Definitions  by  Grade  II 

1.  A  iiiouslacht  is  some  prickle  stuff  under  .some 
men's  noses. 

2.  A  pocket  knife  is  a  little  knife  that  is  in  a 
little  case  all  of  its  own. 

3.  A  gymnasimn  is  a  huge  huge  room  and  you 
do  lots  of  tricks  in  it. 

4.  A  river  is  where  you  drown. 
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);UAL.'.U>K    ,\UUUND   THE    liUii)    IJAlli 
STANDING — C.    Nixon,    Head  of  House.   J.   Savage,    D.   Richardson,   A.   Rose,   M.   K.    Simpkinson,   O.   Rudd. 

C.  Gross,  M.  Jeffers,  J.  Herricli,  J.  Hoare,  M.  Thornton. 
THIRD  ROW— J.  McDiarmid,  M.  Blacl<burn,  H.  McPherson,  K.  Kinley,  L.  Musgrove,  S.  DavLs.  B. 

Dawson,   M.   Slephenson. 
SECOND    ROW— R.     Lloyd-Davies.    F.    Wilson,    W.    McPherson,    A.    Connacher.     L.    Hcucherl.    B.    Home, 

B.  Stovel,  L.  Paddon,   W.  Jardine. 
FRONT    ROW— G.    Delmarqvie,    C.    Lount,    N.    Baker,    D.    McNaiightoii.    L.    Folliott.    B.    Payne.    N.    Russell. 

S.  Smith.  N.  Eaton. 
ABSENT— S.    Frain. 


BRAEMAR  HOUSE 


Dear  Girls: 

Once  again  our  school  year  is  drawing  to  a 
close.  It  has  been  a  hard-working  year  for  every 
one  of  us. 

Our  first  effort  last  fall  was  on  Field  Day.  Al- 
though we  had  no  champions,  you  deserve  a  cup 
for  effort. 

In  the  "mile  of  pennies",  our  contribution  to 
both  the  Red  Cross  and  the  Community  Chest 
was  more  successful — Braemar  was  winner  twice 
over. 

The  Fall  term  in  sports  was  devoted  to  Volley- 
ball and  we  played  hard  and  we  played  well.  After 
Christmas,  Basketball  kept  us  busy  and  with  deter- 
mination and  teamwork,  Braemar  fought  well  and 
won.  Congratulations,  Jacky  and  team !  We  are 
very  proud  of  you. 

Between  basketball  practices,  the  Ping-Pong 
table  was  the  centre  of  attraction.  In  the  -dbubles- 
intermediate,  Beryl  Hoare  and  Rosemary  Lloyd- 
Davies  were  our  champions,  and  in  the  senior,  the 
credit  goes  to  Jacqueline  Hoare  and  Mary  Thorn- 
ton. Very  good,  girls! 

While  mentioning  our  winter  sports,  I  must 
not  omit  that  we  had  a  very  happy  and  eventful 
skating  Day.  Marilyn  Stephenson  proved  to  be 
our  Skating  star  here,  and  while  praising  Marilyn 


tor  her  skating,  I  must  also  say  how  well  she  and 
Susan  Smith  did  in  the  Gym  competition  this 
spring. 

Swimming  is  our  new  effort  this  year  and  with 
a  magnificent  trophy  to  compete  for,  everybody 
is  entering  the  swimming  races  to  be  held  soon. 
Also  in  May  is  our  Gym  and  Dancing  Display 
and  our  House-party. 

Last  fall  we  welcomed  to  Braemar  House  Mrs. 
Miller  and  Miss  Hoggarth,  to  you  I  wish  all  the 
happiness  in  our  House.  To  our  teachers  of  long 
standing,  I  say  "thank  you"  for  your  helpfulness 
and  encouragement.  To  Jill  Herrick,  our  Sport's 
Captain,  and  Dorothy  Richardson,  our  secretary, 
goes  my  earnest  appreciation  for  your  help. 

Before  I  close,  I  want  to  say  "thank  you"  to  each 
and  every  one  of  you.  Though  your  contributions 
be  minute  or  tremendous,  each  one  of  you  has 
helped  your  House.  My  admiration  for  your  per- 
severance, determination  and  achievements  is  over- 
whelming. As  your  leader  and  wearer  of  the  Blue 
and  Silver  pin,  donated  by  our  past  House-head, 
I  hope  I  have  done  as  much  for  you  as  you  have 
done  for  me.  Good  luck  and  Good  sailing  next 
year,  Braemar. 

Carol  Nixon, 
Head  of  Braemar  House. 
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CRAIG  GOWAN   IN  THE  TREE 
IN  TREE— B.  Le  Beau.  A.  Palk,  S.  Smith,  L.  Funnel!,  K.  Armytage,  W.  Bracken. 
STANDING— N.    Tweedy,    J.    Bonnycastle,    D.    Grindley,    M.    Travers,    J.    Davis,    L.    Sinclair,    D.    Lowery, 

S.  Flood,  I.  Aitkens,  Daphne  Smith,  D.  Nichol,  Head  of  House. 
SECOND   ROW— J.    Blight,   Diane   Smith.   B.   McLeod,   M.   Gossling,    L.   Stephen,   N.   Golf,   E.  Pokoly, 

L.  Cousens,  P.  Neal,  C.  Trimble,  J.  Rose,  S.  Dickinson. 
FRONT    ROW— B.    Love,    D.    Elwood,    C.    A.    Fields,    M.    Bjorklund,    B.    Genser.    G.    Northcott,    M,    Dowse. 

B.    Sidgwick. 


CRAIG  GOWAN  HOUSE  NOTES 


We  of  Craig  Gowan  House  have  marched 
steadily  ahead  this  year.  We  have  welcomed  many 
new  girls  and  have  pulled  together  to  bring  hon- 
our and  glory  to  our  House. 

In  high  spirits  everyone  entered  all  inter-house 
competitions  and,  although  we  were  not  always  win- 
ners, it  was  not  because  of  lack  of  sportsmanship. 
Field  Day  found  a  great  many  of  our  girls  in  the 
finals.  In  October  we  won  the  mile  of  pennies  for 
the  Red  Feather  Campaign.  November  was  the 
month  of  the  Volley-ball  series  in  which  we  made 
the  semi-finals.  In  the  spring  term  we  luckily 
managed  to  make  the  basketball  finals,  while  many 
of  us  entered  the  ping-pong  and  badminton  tour- 
naments. The  summer  term  holds  other  opportun- 
ities in  badminton  and  soft  ball  and  many  of  us 
have  been  swimming  and  are  looking  forward  to 
the  swimming  meet. 

An  important  event  this  term  was  the  Gymnastic 
Competition.  Congratulations  are  in  order  to  Mavis 


Gossling,  the  senior  winner,  and  Alix  Palk  the 
junior  winner.  We  are  also  proud  of  all  those 
who  made  close  seconds  and  thirds  in  midget, 
junior,  intermediate  and  senior  competitions. 

Much  of  our  success  is  due  to  our  Staff  members 
and  I  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to  express 
many  thanks  to  Mrs.  Brown,  Mrs.  Urban,  Miss 
Jeffrey,  Mrs.  Byrne,  and  Norma  Tweedy,  our  pre- 
fect and  the  photography  editor  of  the  school 
magazine  also  deserves  special  thanks.  Our  ener- 
getic captains,  Suzanne  Flood  and  Jennifer  Rose, 
are  to  be  congratulated  on  their  fine  efforts,  and 
the  house  secretary,  Martha  Travers. 

Finaly,  I  want  to  say  thank  you  to  everyone 
who  has  helped  to  contribute,  in  any  way,  to  our 
success  and  to  the  support  and  spirit  of  Craig 
Gowan. 

Good  luck  Craig  Gowans! 

Doreen  Nichol, 
Head  of  Craig  Gowan. 
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GLEN  GAIRN  HOUSE 


Another  school  year,  a  very  eventful  one  for 
Glen  Gairn,  is  drawing  to  a  dose,  and  as  I  write 
this,  though  Glen  Gairn  is  not  in  first  place,  I 
would  like  to  thank  you  for  your  loyal  support 
to  me  and  to  your  house  throughout  the  year. 

In  sports,  Glen  Gairn  has  done  very  well.  Al- 
though we  did  not  win  the  basketball,  we  did 
come  first  in  volleyball,  and  in  the  skating  races, 
with  Nancy  Green,  Elizabeth  Dalgleish,  Anita 
Urquhart  and  Joan  Smerchanski  our  champions. 
I  would  like  to  congratulate  Brenda  Dougall,  in- 
termediate champion  in  both  Sports  Day  and 
the  gymnastics  competition,  Elizabeth  Dalgleish 
and  Diana  Sheppard,  runners  up  on  Sports  Day, 
Dianne  McPhail,  winner  of  the  intermediate  ping 
pong,  and  Judy  Hanson  and  Carol  MacAulay, 
runners  up  in  the  badminton  tournament  for  their 
athletic  contributions  to  our  house. 


Our  house  also  donated  generously  to  the 
"miles  of  pennies,"  the  proceeds  from  the  first 
going  to  the  Community  Chest  and  from  the  second 
going  to  the  Red  Cross. 

Now  we  are  looking  forward  to  a  swimming 
competition  and  a  house  party  to  be  held  in  the 
next  term. 

In  closing,  I  would  like  to  say  a  special  thank- 
you  to  Sue  Carnegie,  our  persuasive  sports  captain, 
Betty-Lou  McPhail,  our  secretary,  and  to  our  staff 
members,  Mrs.  Vaughan,  Mrs.  Wilson,  Miss  Wil- 
lows and  Mrs.  Elliot  for  their  kind  assistance. 

Good  luck  to  everyone,  wherever  you  may  be 
next  year. 

Sylvia  Pierce, 
Head  of  Glen  Gairn. 


GLEN  GAIRN  ON  THE  LAWN 

FOURTH    ROW— B.    L.    McPhail.    C.    MacAulay.    N.    A.    Green,     E.     Landon,     B.    Alcock,    L.    Albeitsen, 
J.  Harris,  S.  Lucas,  S.  Pierce,  Head  of  House. 

THIRD   ROW— D.   McPhail.    B.    Dougall,    S.    Holland,   J.   Hanson,   J.   Gun.ston,   J.   Schade,   E.    Dalgleish, 
C.  Watkins.  S.  Carnegie. 

SECOND  ROW— D.  Sheppard,  S.  Martin,  J.  Wilson,  C.  Bobrowski,  C.  Wilson,  E.  Hylton,  A.  Laird, 
G.   Holmes. 

FIRST    ROW— G.    Swinden,    J.    Welply,    P.    McMahon.    A.    Urquhart,    J.    Smerchanski,    H.    McGibbon, 
G.   Clarke. 


ABSENT— N.   White. 
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SPORTS 


OUR  SPORTS  CAPTAIN— GAIL  BROOKING 

Sports  Report,  1953-1954 

This  year  has  been  an  eventful  one  in  the 
sports  world  of  Balmoral  Hall  under  the  keen 
supervision  of  Miss  Macgregor,  our  games  mis- 
tress. The  first  event  was  our  Track  and  Field  Day 
in  which  all  grades  participated  enthusiastically. 
Ballater  was  the  top  house  in  this  event.  Baseball 
and  Tennis  were  enjoyed  by  all  during  the  fall 
term. 

Our  first  indoor  sport  was  Volleyball.  This  year 
we  had  a  Junior  and  Senior  team  from  each  house. 
Glen  Gairn,  as  a  result  of  their  tremendous  effort, 
captured  first  place. 

In  the  Basketball  world,  the  Balmoral  team  de- 
feated the  old  girls  by  a  close  score  of  28-26.  We 
were  defeated  by  Kelvin  and  Portage  la  Prairie, 
but  succeeded  in  winning  an  exciting  game  against 
Gordon  Bell.  Braemar  proved  to  be  the  best  house 
in  the  Basketball  competition  by  defeating  Craig 
Gowan. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  winter  season  was 
the  skating  competition.  Winners  were  Nancy  Ann 
Green,  Elizabeth  Dalgleish,  and       Senior    winner 


was  Nancy  Ann  Green  and  Intermediate  was 
Elizabeth   Dalgleish. 

The  Easter  term  noon  hours  were  spent  in  the 
Ping  Pong  room  competing  in  a  well-organized 
tournament.  The  winners  of  the  Senior  and  Inter- 
mediate doubles  were  Jacquie  Hoare-Mary 
Thornton  and  Beryl  Hoare-Rosemary  Lloyd-Davies 
respectively.  Gail  Brooking  won  the  Senior  singles 
and  Dianne  McPhail  the  Intermediate.  Those  girls 
who  were  not  engaged  at  Ping  Pong  were  busy  in 
the  gym  playing  in  another  tournament.  This  was 
the  Badminton  competition,  which  was  won  by 
Mary  Thornton  and  Jacquie  Hoare. 

This  year  has  been  an  exciting  one  in  the  sports 
world  which  was  due  to  the  co-operation  of  the 
House  Heads,  House  Sports  Captains  and  the 
spirit  of  the  girls.  I  would  like  to  take  this  oppor- 
tunity of  thanking  Miss  Macgregor  for  her  untiring 
effort  which  has  resulted  in  such  a  successful  year. 
I  would  also  like  to  wish  every  success  to  next 
year's  Sports  Captain  who,  I  hope,  will  find  as 
much  pleasure  in  her  work  as  I  have  this  year. 

Gail  Brooking, 
Sports  Captain. 


Old  Girls'  Match 

Balmoral  Hall's  first  game  of  this  season  was 
played  against  the  Old  Girls  on  January  29th.  At 
seven-thirty  the  gymnasium  began  to  fill  with 
spectators  and  at  eight  o'clock  the  game  began. 
Both  teams  proved  to  be  in  good  form  and  the 
match  was  a  close  one.  Finally,  however,  the 
Present  Girls  defeated  the  Old  Girls  26-24.  When 
the  game  was  over,  soft  drinks  and  doughnuts 
were  served.  After  the  refreshments,  Mr.  Thorsen 
conducted  a  gymnastics  class  in  which  mats,  spring- 
box  and  the  new  beams  were  used.  This  was 
especially  enjoyed  by  the  Old  Girls,  but  all  in  all, 
everyone  had  a  good  time. 

Suzanne  Flood. 


The  Swimming  Meet 

Balmoral  Hall's  first  Swimming  Meet  was  held 
May  7,  at  the  Y.W.C.A.  A  cheering  crowd 
watched  members  of  each  house  dive  and  race. 
During  the  Junior  competitions  the  standings 
were  Braemar,  Craig  Gowan,  Ballater,  Glen 
Gairn.  In  the  senior  School,  Braemar  remained 
on  top,  Ballater  edged  into  second  place,  Craig 
Gowan  placed  third  and  Glen  Gairn  was  fourth. 
Congratulations,  Braemar,  that  lovely  swimming 
trophy  is  yours  this  year! 

Lyn  Stephen, 
Grade  IX. 
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THE    BASKET    BALL   TEAM 

Dawna   Duncan,    P.    Busby,    J.    Hoare,    M.    Thointoii.    M.    EilmoiidK,    S.    Piei'ce,    Diana    Dunf-an,    D.    Nichol, 
G.  Kilgour,  G.  Biooking,  Captain. 


GLEN  GAIRN  VOLLEY  BALL  TEAM 

J.    Harris,    N.    A.    Green,    S.    Holland,    J.    Hanson.    B.    Alcock.    S.    CarneKie,    C.    MaoAulay.    Eirene    Landon. 
L.  Albertsen,  S.  Pierce,  Head  of  Hou.-^e. 
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October  14th — Sports  Day 

In  spite  of  all  preparations,  white-washing  lines, 
measuring  distances  and  making  house  banners, 
Sports  Day  arrived  too  quickly.  On  Wednesday 
morning  we  were  pleased  to  note  that  the  sky  was 
blue  and  the  sun  was  shining.  At  two-twenty  guests 
began  to  arrive  and  at  two-thirty  the  races  began. 

The  winners  of  each  event  were  announced  and 
the  lower  school  winners  received  ribbons  for 
placing  first,  second  or  third,  and  the  seniors  won 
House  points. 

After  the  last  race  was  run  there  was  a  special 
race  for  those  who  had  not  taken  part  in  any  race. 
This  was  the  fantastic  House  Special  and  caused 
even  contestants  who  were  more  athletic  more 
aches  and  pains. 

It  is  difficult  to  say  who  enjoyed  the  afternoon 
most,  the  competitors  or  the  spectators. 

Top  honours  went  to  Ballater  House. 

Suzanne  Flood. 


Gymnastics 

One  of  the  high  spots  of  our  gymnastic  year 
is  the  Annual  School  Competition  in  which  many 
partake.  This  year  Susan  Smith  was  the  Midget 
Champion,  Alex  Palk  the  Junior,  Brenda  Dougall 
and  Marilyn  Stephenson  tied  for  the  Intermediate 
Cup,  and  Mavis  Gossling  captured  the  senior 
honours  with  Geills  Kilgour  as  runner  up. 

The  Manitoba  Gymnastic  Association  has  set 
up  certain  tests  on  which  the  Schools  throughout 
Manitoba  are  now  working.  These  tests,  which 
may  seem  pointless  to  many,  have  been  designed 
to  develop  Posture,  Agility  and  Rhythm. 

Posture  in  itself  is  very  important  to  any  person 
because  with  good  posture  there  is  dignity  and 
poise.  In  this  way  a  rather  ordinary  person  can  be 
transformed  into  one  that  would  stand  out  in  a 
crowd — this  in  itself  gives  a  person  confidence 
wherever  she  goes. 

Agility  is  the  way  in  which  you  control  and 
move  your  body.  Gymnastic  exercises  help  to 
make  you  agile  in  activities,  such  as  ballet,  basket- 
ball, tennis  or  golf. 

A  sense  of  rhythm  comes  with  constant  stress 
on  the  rhythmic  free  exercises.  On  such  pieces  of 
equipment  as  the  box,  horse  and  beams  both  ac- 
curate timing  and  agility  are  essential. 

The  aim  of  gymnastics  is  not  however  to  make 
acrobats  of  the  gymnasts,  but  to  develop  well  co- 
ordinated bodies.  The  difficulty  of  the  exercise  is 
not  as  important  as  the  way  in  which  it  is  executed. 

Although  we  have  been  working  hard  on  these 
tests  to  achieve  the  emblem  which  is  awarded  when 
a  certain  goal  is  reached,  we  have  now  turned  all 
our  efforts  toward  our  Gymnastic  and  Dancing 
display  which  will  take  place  in  the  Playhouse 
Theatre  on  May  18th. 

Geills  Kilgour. 


Heard  in  tlie  Dining  Room 

Question:  "When  is  your  music  lesson .-*" 

Answer   from  a  Grade   II:    "I  don't  know  the 
time  but  my  number  is  one  two  five  oh." 


TRACK  and  FIELD  CHAMPIONS 
Junior — Jane  Ross 
Intermediate — Brenda  Dougall 
Senior — Dawna  Duncan 


Explanation  of  Ship's  Pool — 

Arrival    time — Sunday — 8.19   Mountain    Standard 
Time — 31   hours,  43  minutes,  and   15  seconds. 


TOP — Seniors  on  the  Double  Beam. 
LOWER— Grade  VII  Finale. 


The  Gymnastic  and  Dancing  Demonstration 

May  18th!  A  day  of  delight  to  some  and  a  day  of  fright  to  others!  Yet,  May  18th  was  a  day 
to  be  remembered.  It  was  delightful  because  there  was  no  school  that  certain  Tuesday;  it  was  fright- 
ful because  of  having  to  perform  at  the  Playhouse  Theatre  in  front  of  a  large  audience.  Opening 
with  the  school  singing  O  Canada,  and  Carol  MacAulay  delivering  a  welcome,  the  junior  gymnastics 
directed  by  Miss  Macgregor  began  with  grades  one  to  seven  performing  various  difficult  routines. 
Then  Miss  Forster  took  the  honours  as  the  junior  dancers  gave  a  splendid  performance  in  several 
numbers,  including  Little  Flowers,  Sailors'  Hornpipe,  Tarantella  and  Minuet,  while  the  seniors  displayed 
their  talent  in  a  Nocturne  and  a  colourful  Waltz.  Outstanding  in  the  ballet  was  a  solo  by  Sonja 
Nelson.  Mr.  Thorsen  again  produced  his  excellent  standard  of  gymnastics  in  the  senior  programme 
and   the   finale.    Enjoyed   by  all,   this   display  is  acclaimed  as  another  Balmoral  Hall  victory! 

Niki  Golf  and  Brenda  Dougall, 
Grade  IX. 
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Our  New  Home  Economics  Room 


The  brightest  and  most  cheerful  room  in  our 
school   is   the  new   Home   Economics   Laboratory. 

The  kitchen  is  our  pride  and  joy — so  modern 
and  streamlined.  There  are  two  new  stoves  to 
inspire  the  culinary  efforts  of  eager  young 
"cooks."  There  are  utility  carts  beside  each  stove 
that  serve  in  many  ways.  Much  activity  centres 
around  the  sink  with  its  counters  on  either  side. 

The  colour  scheme  is  a  delight!  The  soft 
green   of   the   walls   and    cupboards    blends    with 


the  yellow  of  the  ceiling  and  the  two  shades  of 
green  tile  on  the  floor.  Sheer  curtains  are  trim- 
med with  red  rick-rack  and  have  a  coloured 
\alance  of  gaily-printed  broadcloth  in  a  yellow 
tulip  design.  The  yellow  is  repeated  in  the 
counter  tops  around  the  room  and  fluorescent 
lighting  adds  further  brightness.  Is  it  any 
wonder  we  look  forward  to  our  work  in  these 
cheerful  surroundings. 

Patricia  Busby,  Grade  X. 
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CHRISTMAS  TERM 

Boarders  arrive. 

Opening  Prayers. 

Carol  MacAulay  receives  her  cords. 

Gail  Brooking  elected  School  Captain. 

Appointment  of  Prefects. 

Boarders  visit  new  C.B.C.  building. 

Boarders  attend  Royal  Winnipeg  Ballet. 

Prefects  receive  cords. 

School  Prayers:  Rt.  Rev.  R.  J.  Pierce. 

Red  Feather  Mile  of  Pennies. 

Special  Thanksgiving  Service. 

Thanksgiving  Holiday  Weekend. 


Oct. 

14 

Oct. 

15 

Oct. 

16 

Oct. 

20 

Sports  Day. 

New  pins  presented  to  House  Heads. 
Special  Art  Class  visits  the  Art  Gallery. 
School  Prayers:   Provost  R.  T.  Howard 
of  Coventry  Cathedral,  England. 
Boarders  attend  II  Trovatore. 
Autumn  Meeting  of  Balmoral  Hall 
Auxiliary. 
Oct.    30    Junior  School  Hallowe'en  Party. 

Senior  School  Initiation  and  Party. 
School  Choir  sings  at  St.  John's  College. 
Commemoration  Service  in  the 
Cathedral. 


Oct.    2 1 


Nov. 
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Nov.     4    School  Prayers:  Rev.  M.  McLuhan. 
Nov.     6     First  Swimming  Class  at  Y.W.C.A. 
Nov.     9     Wild  duck  dinner. 
Nov.   11     Remembrance  Day  Service: 

Rev.  Blake  Wood. 
Nov.  13     Boarders  attend  Sadler's  Weils  Ballet. 
Nov,   14    Six  girls  appear  on  stage  with  Sadler's 

Wells. 
Nov.   16     Senior  boarders  attend  concert  by 

Brailowsky. 
Nov.  18    School  Prayers:  Dr.  A.  R.  Huband. 
Nov.  20    School  Prayers:  Rev.  H.  Frankham. 
Nov.  22     Bryan  Green  Mission. 
Nov.  23    Presentation  of  Books  to  mark  Young 

Canada's  Book  Week. 
Nov.  25     School  Prayers:  Canon  L.  F.  Wilmot. 
Nov.  26    Inspector  J.  Bruce  Day. 
Dec.      2     Christmas  Dinner — Grade  X  Home 

Economics. 

Christmas  Tea  for  Mothers  and  Staff — 

Grade  XI. 
Dec.      3    Gifts  for  Point  Douglas  Mission. 
Dec.      9    Term  examinations  begin. 
Dec.    13     "Amahl  and  the  Night  Visitors" 

after  Evening  Prayers. 
Dec.    14    Senior  Boarders  attend  concert  by 

Rudolph  Serkin. 
Dec.    17    Kindergarten  Party. 

Christmas  Party  for  Staff,  Prefects  and 

Boarders. 
Dec.    18    Christmas  Carol  Service  and  "Why  the 

Chimes  Rang" 

School  closes  for  Christmas  'Vacation. 

EASTER  TERM  1954 
Jan.     10    Boarders  return. 
Jan.     11     School  re-opens. 

Jan.     12     Boarders  see  Markova  at  the  Auditorium. 
Jan.     25     Intelligence  Tests  Junior  High  School. 
Jan.    27     School  Prayers:  Canon  L.  F.  Wilmot. 
Jan.    29    Old  Girls  vs.  Balmoral  Hall  Basketball 

Match. 
Jan.     30    Senior  Boarders  to  St.  John's  College 

"Tally-Ho." 
Feb.      4    School  Prayers:  Rev.  R.  F.  Gartrell. 
Feb.      5     Smorgasbord  and  "Buoys  and  Belles" 

dance. 
Feb.      9    Basketball  Match  with  Kelvin  High 

School. 
Feb.    10    School  Prayers:  Rev.  T.  Badger. 
Feb.    16    Skating  Races. 
Feb.    17    School  Prayers:  Rev  J.  B.  Thomas 
Feb.    19    Guide  "Tally-ho!  " 
Feb.    20    Alumnae  Luncheon  at  School. 
Feb.    21     Thinking  Day  Service  at  the  Auditorium. 
Feb.    22     Miss  F.  Wilmot,  Bishop's  Messenger, 

speaks  to  Senior  School. 

Boarders  attend  Heifetz  concert. 
Feb.    24    School  Prayers:  Rev.  T.  Saunders. 
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"Visit  to  University  of  Manitoba — 

Grades  XI  and  XII. 

Lecture:   Home  Economics  by 

Dr.  I.  MacArthur. 

School  Prayers:  Rev.  J.  C.  Clough. 

Basketball  Match:  Balmoral  vs. 

Portage  "Pats". 

Vienna  Art  Treasures  Film. 

Boarders  attend  Myra  Hess  concert. 

Lecture:  Occupational  and  Physio 

Therapy  for  Senior  High  School. 

Basketball  Match:  Balmoral  vs. 

Gordon  Bell. 

Biology  and  Home  Economics  classes 

visit  Crescent  Creamery. 

School  Gymnastic  Competitions. 

St.  John's  Ravenscourt  Cadet  Ball  for 

some. 

Miss  Nevill-Rolfe  lecture  on  Ashridge 

House  of  Citizenship. 

Grade  X  visits  "Swifts". 

T.  B.  X-rays. 

Junior  Piano  Recital. 

School  Prayers:  Rev.  Hugh  A.  McLeod. 

Senior  Piano  Recital. 

Braemar  wins  Inter-House  Basketball. 

R.  A.  D.  Examinations. 

Red  Cross  Mile  of  Pennies. 

Easter  Examinations. 

School  closes  for  Easter  Vacation. 

SUMMER  TERM  1954 

Boarders  return. 
School  re-opens. 
Alumnae  Scholarship  Tea. 
Badmmton  finals. 

Lecture:  Miss  Pember  on  Social  Service. 
Junior  High  School  attended  Minneapo- 
lis Symphony  concert.  Annual 
Meeting  Balmoral  Hall  Auxiliary. 
Manitoba  Gymnastic  Championships. 
Junior  Boarders  see  "Show  Boat". 
Boarders  vs.  Day  Girls  Basketball  Game. 
Swimming  Meet  at  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Senior  School  Mission  Luncheon. 
Demonstration  of  Dancing  and  Gymnas- 
tics at  the  Playhouse  Theatre. 
Victoria  Day  Weekend. 
Junior  School  Mission  Luncheon. 
School  Movies  in  aid  of  Missions. 
Piano  Recital. 

Fashion  Show  and  Presentation  of 
Athletic  Awards. 

Closing  Service  at  St.  Luke's  Church. 
Closing  Exercises  at  Westminster  Church 
and  Garden  Party  at  the  School. 
Graduation  Dance  at  the  School. 


(^n^euUiate^ 


Grade  XII 


LOUISE  ALBERTSEN: 

Louise  is  our  prefect  of  two  years'  standing  and 
Mrs.  Coleman's  star  mathematician.  Despite  her 
academic  programme,  Luigi  has  supported  Glen 
Gairn  in  games.  She  played  basketball  and  baseball 
and  was  on  the  winning  House  volley  ball  team. 
Now  we  find  her  at  the  swimming  pool.  Will  it 
be  Science  at  University  of  Manitoba  for  Luigi — 
or  will  it  be  nursing  next  year.'' 


MURIEL  EDMONDS: 

Muriel,  the  dark  haired  "quiet  "  member  of  grade 
twelve  is  Balmoral's  basketball  whiz.  From  her, 
baskets  come  as  easily  as  smiles.  She  is  a  ping-pong 
champ — and  tres  capable  in  the  swimming  pool 
and  on  the  volley  ball  floor.  Muriel  sings  in  the 
choir,  too.  She  plans  to  begin  nursing  as  soon  as 
possible. 


JOAN  GUNSTON: 

"Myrt,"  our  boarder  from  Flin  Flon,  arriving 
for  Grade  XII,  was  our  class  president  for  the  first 
term.  She  devotes  two  or  three  hours  a  day  to  her 
piano  practising — such  ambition — and  has  faith- 
fully played  every  morning  at  Prayers.  As  a  mem- 
ber of  Glen  Gairn,  Joan  took  part  in  tennis  and 
baseball.  Her  future  includes  a  University  Arts 
Course  with  more  piano  study. 


JUDY  HANSON: 

Judy,  our  weekly  boarder  from  Tuxedo,  has  been 
with  us  since  Grade  VI  and  is  working  in  Grade 
XII  this  year.  She  has  been  a  member  of  the  choir, 
and  as  a  member  of  Glen  Gairn  has  taken  part 
in  swimming,  tennis  and  badminton.  Judy  has  been 
studying  ballet  this  year  and  plans  to  make  musical 
comedy  her  career. 


MARIE  JEFFERS: 

Marie,  "the  dawn  is  breaking"  girl,  hails  from 
McAuley.  A  Bunk  Room  boarder,  Marie  keeps  her 
classmates  happy  with  her  droll  remarks  and  Jef- 
ferish  replies.  She  is  a  member  of  the  Braemar 
basketball  team,  and  is  president  of  Grade  XII 
this  term.  Next  year,  with  her  Senior  Matriculation, 
we  shall  find  Marie  in  training  at  Kingston. 


SON  J  A  NELSON: 

Sonja  Nelson  and  ballet,  a  little  school,  a  lot  of 
ballet.  Ballet  at  school,  ballet  at  Canadian  School 
of  Ballet.  Will  we  ever  forget  the  community  effort 
on  her  white  tunic  for  her  two  ballet  exams  ? 
Sonja's  not  too  quiet  laugh  has  rocked  the  residence 
many  times  and  will  be  missed.  Next  year  will  find 
her  studying  ballet  abroad. 


NORMA  TWEEDY: 

Tweedy  is  our  scientific  boarder  who  visits  the 
Astronomical  Society  at  every  opportunity.  When 
not  star-gazing  or  in  the  laboratory  she  can  be 
seen  taking  photographs,  for  she  is  director  of 
photography  on  the  Magazine  executive.  Tweedy 
is  a  Prefect  this  year  and  supports  the  soprano 
section  in  the  school  choir.  Next  year  Norma  plans 
more  science  at  the  University  of  Manitoba. 


Grade  XI 

BEVERLEY  ALCOCK: 

"Juliet"  is  a  new  comer  to  the  school.  She 
writes,  sings  and  plays  her  own  compositions  and 
between  her  artistic  "fits"  has  time  to  play  badmin- 
ton, volleyball,  baseball,  and  to  swim.  If  Bev. 
doesn't  become  a  second  Rogers  and  Hammerstein, 
she's  certain  she'll  marry  a  millionaire,  but  to 
begin  with  she  plans  to  take  another  year  at  Bal- 
moral and  give  us  a  chance  to  see  her  act. 


IDELLA  AITKENS: 

Our  "black-eyed"  Freshie  Queen  with  the 
famous  foot  has  spent  her  first  year  here  away  from 
Boissevain.  Although  famous  for  her  "deep"  voice 
she  sings  soprano  in  the  school  choir — saving  her 
alto  for  telephone  conversations.  The  "famous" 
foot  can  now  be  seen  at  all  Ballet  classes.  Next 
year  will  find  "Dedda"  and  the  infectious  smile 
back  at  Balmoral  taking  Grade  XIL 


BETH  ATKIN: 

Beth  came  to  Balmoral  Hall  in  Grade  IX  and 
has  specialized  in  art  and  piano.  In  fact  Beth  is 
famous  for  playing  one  of  her  own  compositions 
at  a  recital.  She  is  also  a  member  of  the  choir  and 
Ballater's  volleyball  team.  Next  year  she  plans  to 
take  a  business  course,  and  continue  her  study  in 
music. 


GAIL  BROOKING: 

What  would  we  do  without  Gail  at  games  ?  Be- 
sides being  our  energetic  and  enthusiastic  Sports 
Captain,  she  has  played  volleyball,  basketball, 
swimming,  and  baseball.  She  even  got  her  entry 
points  for  skating.  Not  satisfied  with  games  she 
has  taken  to  dancing,  is  in  the  forefront  of  our 
Ballet  group,  is  a  member  of  the  school  choir  and 
sports  editor  for  the  magazine. 

D A WNA  DUNCAN: 

Dawna  is  an  extremely  versatile  person  and  has 
succeeded  in  whatever  she  has  attempted.  Scholas- 
tically  as  well  as  athletically  her  school  record  is 
an  enviable  one.  She  is  an  effective  member  of 
the  school  basketball  team  and  has  excelled  in 
track  and  gymnastics  as  well.  She  is  Literary 
Editor  of  the  School  magazine  and  popular  head 
of  Ballater  House.  She  is  an  accomplished  pianist, 
a  member  of  the  senior  ballet  class  and  one  of 
Mrs.  Dennis's  cherished  "altos."  Next  year  will 
see  Dawna  seeking  better  things  at  Balmoral  Hall 
in  Grade  XII. 


DIANA  DUNCAN: 

The  other  half  of  the  talented  Duncan  Duo,  is 
of  a  practical  turn  of  mind.  She  is  an  excellent 
seamstress  and  capable  Business  Manager  of  the 
School  magazine,  an  accomplished  pianist  and  an 
alto  member  of  the  choir.  She  is  Sports  Captain 
of  Ballater  House  and  her  dauntless  spirit  and 
quick  smile  have  urged  Ballater  on  to  many  a 
doubtful  success.  She  is  also  a  proficient  gymnast 
and  track  enthusiast.  Diana  plans  to  take  Grade 
XII  at  Balmoral  next  year.    Keep  it  up,  twins! 

SUZANNE  FLOOD: 

Zane,  our  youngest  member,  is  the  class  "baby" 
but  is  most  commonly  known  as  "the  girl  behind 
the  candy-striped  sunglasses."  She  is  all  for  the 
Arts,  partaking  in  ballet,  music,  special  art  and 
choir.  She  aids  Craig  Gowan  by  participating  in 
volleyball,  badminton  and  swimming.  The  Mag- 
azine Executive  has  benefitted  by  her  enthusiasm 
"in  its  drive  for  ads."  Zanc  is  still  deciding  her 
future. 


MAVIS  GOSSLING: 

"Goss,  '  equally  capable  of  standing  on  her  head 
or  her  toes,  is  our  senior  gym  champion  this  year. 
Mavis,  "the  I  don't  understand  girl"  has  spent 
her  study  periods  this  year  with  her  favourite  his- 
tory teacher.  She  was  one  of  the  lucky  "Shorties" 
who  was  on  stage  with  Sadler's  Wells  and  next 
year  hopes  to  continue  her  work  in  ballet. 


NANCY  ANN  GREEN: 

"Nanny  Boo"  has  been  our  capable  president 
responsible  for  the  prevalent  aroma  of  Javex  in 
the  classroom.  She  is  our  speed-skating  champion, 
bringing  honours  to  Glen  Gairn  House  for  the 
third  successive  year,  played  volleyball  and  soft- 
ball  and  swims  for  her  House.  Nancy  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  alto  section  in  the  choir  and  even  finds 
time  to  excel  in  ballet.  Present  plans  are  for  sec- 
retarial work  next  year. 


JILL  HERRICK: 

Jill  is  one  of  our  more  tuneful  singers — but  her 
activities  are  not  confined  to  choir.  As  Braemar's 
sports  captain  she  participated  in  basketball,  vol- 
leyball, badminton  and  swimming  and  she  is  a 
member  of  the  Library  executive.  Jill,  a  boarder 
from  Oakville,  Ontario,  is  everyone's  friend, — 
except  around  Gray  Cup  time. 


MAUREEN  HUNT: 

Maureen's  petit  five  foot  one  figure  has  graced 
the  halls  of  Balmoral  for  the  past  three  years.  She 
has  been  an  active  and  cheerful  member  of  the 
class  of  '34  and  we  shall  all  be  sorry  to  see  her 
leave.  She  has  been  an  enthusiastic  choir  member, 
an  active  participant  in  school  sports  and  one  of 
the  more  talented  members  of  the  Special  Art 
class,  and  on  the  magazine  executive  this  year. 
Maureen  plans  to  attend  Art  School  and  we  wish 
her  the  best  of  luck. 


EIRENE  LANDON: 

Eirene,  editor  of  this  year's  magazine,  is  the  only 
existing  member  of  the  grade  XI  Latin  class.  Out- 
side her  duties  as  prefect,  choir  member,  volleyball 
and  basketball  player,  she  finds  time  to  read  a 
book  a  day,  and  keep  up  with  the  latest  views 
on  horses  and  haircuts.  Next  year  Eirene  will  be 
found  in  the  library  of  St.  John's. 


CAROL  MacAULAY: 

Carol  is  our  jovial  Head  Girl  and,  being  friendly 
and  efficient,  is  perfectly  suited  to  her  role.  She 
takes  part  in  all  school  activities  including  choir, 
ballet,  sports  and  music.  To  top  it  off^,  she  decided 
to  spark  the  life  of  the  boarders  and  so  became 
a  part  of  the  mad  conglomeration  in  the  River 
Room.  Next  year  Carol  will  attend  United  College. 


BEVERLEY     McLEOD: 

Bev.,  one  of  the  choir's  noted  sopranos,  can 
ilways  be  found  under  an  infectious  giggle.  Al- 
though spending  many  successful  hours  at  Home- 
Ec,  Bev.  is  also  an  active  member  of  the  Library 
Executive.  At  noon  she  can  be  found  flitting  about 
on  the  ballet  floor,  and  after  four  bouncing  after 
badminton  birds  or  volleyballs.  Next  year  Beverley 
plans  to  continue  with  her  Home-Ec.  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Manitoba. 


BETTY-LOU  McPHAIL: 

At  the  end  of  a  game,  all  attention  turns  to 
Betty-Lou,  our  official  scorer.  She  is  Chief  Lib- 
rarian, Glen  Gairn's  House  Secretary,  and  is  also 
our  cheerful  Grade  XI  secretary.  Betty-Lou  took 
an  important  part  in  the  Christmas  play,  sings  in 
the  school  choir,  and  swims  in  the  senior  swim- 
ming class.  Next  year  Betty-Lou  plans  to  take  a 
business  course  in  Winnipeg^Good  Luck  B.  L. ! 


DOREEN  NICHOL: 

Dody,  the  very  popular  head  of  Craig  Gowan 
House,  is  everybody's  pal.  In  the  residence  she  is 
our  established  haircutter,  and  supplier  of  good 
home  cooking.  Doreen  has  many  talents — academic, 
domestic  and  athletic.  She  will  always  be  remem- 
bered on  the  basketball  floor  playing  or  officiating 
in  those  famous  knee  pads !  Next  year  Dody  plans 
Science  at  the  University  of  Manitoba. 


CAROL  NIXON: 

"Nixo" — the  girl  with  the  95%  persuasive  qual- 
ities, is  our  very  efficient  magazine  advertising 
manager.  When  she  is  not  having  an  advertising 
meeting,  she  finds  time  to  lead  Braemar  House  on 
to  victory,  sing  a  powerful  alto  in  the  school  choir, 
dance,  and  say  "sweet  nothings  "  across  the  aisle 
to  Gail,  her  chief  Physic's  problem.  Next  year 
Carol  plans  to  take  Science  at  the  University  of 
Manitoba. 


PITSY  PERRIN: 

Pitsy,  our  exchange  editor  on  the  magazine 
executive,  can  be  seen  with  lots  of  mail  this  term. 
She  is  a  member  of  the  volleyball  team.  Pitsy  is 
also  a  skater,  a  swimmer  and  a  dancer.  She  found 
a  place  with  the  other  lucky  "shorties  "  when  Sad- 
ler's "Wells  needed  help.  To  top  it  off^  Pitsy  is  a 
boarder  at  frequent  intervals. 


DIANA  PHIPPS: 

Dinny,  or  Phinny,  is  grade  eleven's  outstanding 
horsewoman — but  her  activities  have  not  been  con- 
fined to  Swanny's  stable.  Last  term  Dinny  was 
form  president  and  now  holds  a  more  dangerous 
office — that  of  New  Room  boarder.  She  played 
volleyball,  tennis,  swam,  and  was  one  of  the  top 
scorers  on  the  school  basketball  team.  Dinny's 
future  plans  are  incomplete,  but  she  is  a  genius 
in  the  Home  Economics  Department  .  .  .  maybe 
needlework.''  Good  luck  Dinny! 


SYLVIA  PIERCE: 

Sylvia  is  House  Head  of  Glen  Gairn.  Noted 
for  her  twisted  ankles,  and  bruised  knees,  "Sivie  " 
nevertheless  is  an  energetic  member  of  the  school 
basketball  and  volleyball  teams.  Between  her 
duties  on  the  library  executive,  and  prefect  she 
has  fun  "blowing  up"  the  boarding  house- — and 
has  scars  of  former  exciting  years  as  a  boarder. 
Next  year  Sylvia  will  add  to  the  excitement  in 
Grade  XII. 


ANGELA  ROSE: 

"Angie"  is  the  cause  of  the  internal  and  external 
confusion  of  Grade  XI  at  the  end  of  the  last  per- 
iod. We  envy  her  those  rides  to  and  from  school. 
Along  the  line  of  sports  Angela  goes  in  for  swim- 
ming, basketball,  and  volleyball.  Next  year,  An- 
gela hopes  to  be  at  University  of  Manitoba. 


MARY-KAYE  SIMPKINSON: 

Carrie-May,  besides  being  head  boarder  of  the 
White  House  has  a  busy  life.  She  is  an  accomp- 
lished pianist,  a  member  of  the  magazine  execu- 
tive, one  of  the  choir's  altos  and  an  active  partici- 
pant in  school  sports.  When  not  dancing  at  school, 
M.  K.  is  at  the  Canadian  School  of  Ballet.  Next 
year  Mary-Kaye  is  returning  to  Balmoral  Hall  for 
Grade  XII  and  still  more  ballet. 


MARTHA  TRAVERS: 

Martha  is  another  of  these  lucky  people  with  a 
driver's  license  and  the  occasional  use  of  the  fam- 
ily car!  She  is  also  noted  for  those  noon  hour 
snacks,  and  her  inability  to  hand  in  her  biology 
and  chemi,stry  practical  work.  As  House  Secretary 
for  Craig  Gowan,  Martha  has  shown  great  capa- 
bility which  experience  will  be  a  real  asset  in  her 
future  life.  Happy  days,  Martha. 
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ALUMI\AE 

We  all  realize  in  our  hearts  that  ous  success  or  failure,  our  advancement  or 
retrogression  depends  on  our  determined  or  indifferent  efforts. 

Some  people  will  say  mistakes  were  made  and  decry  even  the  present  state  of 
the  Balmoral  Hall  Alumnae.  If  mistakes  were  not  made,  it  would  be  unusual.  We  cannot 
all  reach  the  pinnacle  of  fame  and  fortune,  but  we  are  sure  that  every  good  deed  per- 
formed by  each  individual  helps  to  make  this  Alumnae  of  ours,  just  a  bit  stronger; 
conversely,  incomplete  tasks  retard  its  progress. 

The  three  main  factors  which  contributed  to  the  personal  advancement  of  Balmoral 
Hall  Alumnae  were  the  former  Alumnae  of  Havergal,  Rupertsland  and  Rivcrbend, 
and  we  can  venture  to  say  it  was  a  good  foundation. 

We  are  most  fortunate  in  having  something  worth-while  to  strive  for;  that  is 
promoting  the  values  of  a  private  school  such  as  Balmoral  Hall. 

In  the  fall  we  hope  that  the  graduates  of  nineteen  hundred  and  fifty-four  will 
become  members  of  our  Association.  The  success  of  any  club  is  dependent  upon  the 
enthusiasm  and  participation  of  its  members.  Certain  positions  in  an  organization 
require  certain  qualifications,  but  no  matter  what  the  job  of  any  member  may  be,  her 
efforts  are  reflected  in  the  impressions  the  Alumnae  makes  on  the  school,  and  in  turn, 
the  imprint  the  school  makes  on  the  public. 

The  success  of  our  Alumnae  is  the  cumulative  effect  of  the  efforts  of  all.  The 
greater  the  number,  the  stronger  the  organization. 

"It  is  faith  in  something,  enthusiasm  for  something  that  makes  life  worth  living." 

Marjory-Lynn  Mclntyre 

President. 


ALUMNAE  NOTES 

Hello,  Present  and  "Old"  Girls  of  Balmoral  Hall!  We  thought  that  you  would 
like  to  have  a  few  items  of  news  about  what  some  of  our  Alumnae  Members  have 
been  doing  in  the  last  few  months.  We  know  that  these  are  by  no  means  complete; 
but  it  is  difficult  to  keep  track  of  all  those  who  have  graduated  from  the  school  in  the 
past  fifty  years. 

We  are  very  proud  of  Peggy-Ann  Truscott,  who  won  the  Rose  Bowl  in  this  year's 
Manitoba  Musical  Festival. 

Johanne  Wintemute,  a  former  Head  Girl,  was  recently  elected  President  of  Pi  Beta 
Phi  and  is  also  the  19'54-55  Lady  Stick  for  Interior  Design. 

Penny  Clark  was  a  candidate  for  the  Engineers'  Prom  Queen  in  January. 

Nora  Ann  Richards,  19^3  Head  Girl,  was  the  Medical  Students'  candidate  for 
Frcshie  Queen. 

Gail  Macdonald  and  Eve  Riley  spent  the  winter  in  Lausanne,  Switzerland.  They 
have  also  visited  in  France  and  England. 

Mrs.  Gordon  Ford  (Donna  Kelley)  has  been  living  in  Baden-Baden,  Germany, 
where  her  husband  is  stationed  with  the  Air  Force. 

Jennifer  McQueen  and  Joan  Osterland  are  living  in  Ottawa,  where  Jennifer  is 
with  the  Central  Mortgage  and  Housing  and  Joan  is  working  with  the  National  Film 
Board. 

Annie-Lou  Ormiston  has  been  the  Lady  Stick  of  Commerce. 

Mrs.  J.   Burns   (Barbara  Copeland)   is  a  Dietician  at  Deer  Lodge  Hospital. 

Mrs.   John  Young   CVirginia  McMillan)    is  working  at  Cancer  Research. 

Lois  ParkhiU  has  been  working  for  the  C.V.B.,  doing  T.V.  Script  writing. 

Mrs.  'V.  Patriarche  (Betty  Love)  gave  a  talk  on  "Aches  and  Pains  "  on  Trans 
Canada  Matinee  in  April. 

Mary  Mathers,  who  majored  in  French  at  Smith  College,  Northampton,  Mass., 
has  been  teaching  in  France. 
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Mrs.  Duncan  MacRae  (Joan  Harris)  who  lives  in  Dingwall,  Scotland,  has  been 
visiting  in  Winnipeg  with  her  husband,  a  doctor,  and  her  baby  son. 

Mrs.  Ake  Malmaeous  (Mary-Elizabeth  Mclntyre),  who  lives  in  Sweden,  is  visiting 
in  Geneva  while  her  husband  attends  the  Trade  Conference  as  the  head  of  a  twelve-man 
delegation  from  Sweden. 

Frances  White  was  married  in  June  1953  to  William  P.  Lewis  and  lives  in  North 
Bay,  Ontario. 

Susan  Clifford  was  married  in  October  1953  to  Lawrence  S.  Allen. 

Gladys  Robison  was  married  in  September  1953  to  William  G.  Maclean. 

Mrs.  Thomas  Moore  (Ruth  Glassco)  lives  in  Denver,  Colorado.  She  is  the  proud 
mother  of  seven  children. 

Mrs.  Rex.  Hooton  (Audrey  Fisher)  has  left  with  her  husband  for  a  trip  to  Eng- 
land. 

Now  for  a  few  births: 

To  Mrs.  Peter  Wood  (Jane  Bull)  a  son  in  June  1953.  She  is  now  overseas  with 
her  husband  and  baby. 

To  Mrs.  R.  H.  Hooker  (Shelagh  McKnight)  a  daughter  in  June  1953. 

To  Mrs.  W.   Arthur  Johnston   (Marjorie  Chisholm)   a  son  in  July   1953. 

To  Mrs.  T.  B.  Voorheis  (Joan  Pickard)  a  son  in  August  1953.  They  live  in 
Toronto. 

To  Mrs.  James  A.  Richardson   (Shirley  Rooper)   a  son  in  September  1953. 

To  Mrs.  Murray  Smith   (Muriel  Lipsey)   a  daughter  in  September   1953. 

To  Mrs.   Douglas  Sumner    (Betty  Burman)    a  daughter  in  October   1953. 

To  Mrs.  R.  S.  Fraser  (Jean  Woodman)  a  daughter  in  October  1953. 

To  Mrs.   Lyle  McDonald   (Margaret  Chown)   a  son  in  December  1953. 

To  Mrs.  Jack  Vodrey  (Daphne  Goulding)  a  daughter  in  January  1954.  They 
live  in  San  Francisco. 

To  Mrs.  A.  C.  Matthews  (Janet  Cameron)  a  daughter  in  January  1954.  They  live 
in  Dauphin. 

We  hope  that  we  will  be  able  to  give  you  much  more  complete  news  next  year; 
but  to  do  this  we  need  the  help  of  our  Alumnae  Members.  Won't  you  send  along  items 
of  interest  from  time  to  time?  If  you  send  them  to  the  School  they  will  be  passed 
along  to  the  Alumnae. 


EXCHANGES 

The    Editors    wish    to    acknowledge   the   following  exchanges: 


rin 


ALMAFILIAN Alma  College.  Si.  Tbowas.  OuUir. 

BISHOP  STRACHAN  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE     -   The  Bishop  Sirachan  School,  Toronlo   Onlano 

THE  BRANKSOME  SLOGAN Branksome  Hall.  Toronto.  Ontario 

THE  CROFTONIAN Crofton  House  School.  Vancouver,  B.C. 

BREEZES Daniel  Mclntyre  Collegiate  Inst..  W^innipeg.  Man. 

SAMARA      -     -     - Ehnu'ood.  Ottawa.  Ontario 

PURPLE  AND  GOLD Gordon  Bell  High  School.  Winnipeg.  Man. 

OLLA  PODRIDA Halifax  Ladies' College,  Halijax,  Nova  Scotia 

LUDEMUS         Havergal  College.  Toronto.  Ontario 

NEWTONIAN Isa,ic  Newton  High  School.  Winnipeg  Man. 

PER  ANNOS K/ngs  Hall,  Compton.  P.Q. 

THE  HELICONIAN Monlton  College,  Toronto.  Ontario 

VOCAMUS        Q/t'Appelle  Diocesan  School.  Regina.Sask. 

BLEATINGS St.  Agnes  School.  Albany.  N.Y. 

ST.  HELEN'S  SCHOOL  MAGAZINE     -     ...  St.  Helens  School,  Dunham,  Quebec 

THE  PIBROCH      -     -     - Strathallan  School,  Hamilton.  Ontario 

THE  EAGLE St.  John's-Ravenscourt.  Fort  Garry.  Man. 

TRAFALGAR  ECHOS Trafalgar  School,  Montreal,  P.Q. 

TRIG  TICS United  College,  W'^innipeg.  Manitoba 

THE  WINKLER  COLLEGIAN Winkler  Collegiate.  Winkler,  Manitoba 

THE  YORK  HOUSE  CHRONICLE York  House  School.  Vancourer.  B.C. 
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THE     SCHOOL    DIRECTORY 


AlTKENS,    IDELLA 

Boissevain,  Manitoba 76 

Albertsen,  Louise 

Homewood,  Manitoba  -  -  Carman  122-4 
Alcock,  Beverley 

951  Dorchester  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-4701 
Allman,  Gail 

236  Victoria  Crescent 20-1538 

Armytage,  Kathleen 

72  Kingsway  Avenue 4-6276 

Atkin,  Elizabeth 

Aubigny,  Manitoba  -  -  Ste.  Agathe  903 
Baker,  Nora 

1199  Wellington  Crescent  -  -  -40-2744 
Barker,  Mary  Sue 

Geraldton,  Ontario 296 

Beardsley.  Patricia 

157  Monck  Avenue 42-2428 

BjORKLUND,  Marion 

732  Riverwood  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-7584 
Blackburn,  Marion 

58  Church  St,  Flin  Flon,  Manitoba  4333 
Blight,  Joanne 

233  Scotia  Street     ------   56-3832 

Bole.  Nancy 

247  Kingston  Row 20-4511 

BoBROwsKi,  Carole 

462  Montague  Street 4-4886 

Bonnycastle,  Judy 

728  South  Drive,  Fort  Garry  -  -  4-1241 
Bracken,  Susan 

234  Oxford  Street 40-2  561 

Bracken,  Wendy 

320  Yale  Avenue     ------  42-4382 

Brooking,  Gail 

822  Dorchester  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-6182 
Brown,  Bonnie 

680  Valour  Road 3-1776 

Brown,  Margot 

719  KildoijAn  Drive 50-3464 

Brownlie,  Steven 

657  Westminster  Avenue  -  -  -  72-7458 
Brumell,  Ann 

220  Hertford  Blvd. 40-5872 

Burrows,  Gail 

100  Hertford  Blvd. 40-5581 

Busby,  Patricia 

211  Hertford  Blvd. 40-5951 

Buss,  Marily,n 

6804   Iowa   St.,   Detroit    12,   Mich. 

Winbrook  34678 
Butterfield,  Peggy 

Ste.  6,  Lady  Corydon  Apts. 
Carnegie.  Susan 

201  Waterloo  Street 40-3872 


Clarke.  Gloria 

Ste.  1,  Androy  Apts. 72-6726 

Clough,  Judith 

511  Stradbrooke  Avenue  ...  -  4-6675 
Claydon  Susan 

101  Summit  Ave.,  Port  Arthur  -  -  4-1X62 
Colville,  Louise 

157  Carpathia  Crescent     -     -     -     -  40-5185 

CONNACHER,    AnN 

250  Dromore  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-6016 
Coulthard,  Dean 

219  Empire  Block,  Edmonton,  Alta.  3-7570 
CousENS.  Lynne 

989  McMillan  Avenue  -  -  -  -  42-4410 
Cross.  Carol 

Box  581,  Kenora,  Ontario 
Dalgleish,  Elizabeth 

920  University  Dr.,  Saskatoon,  Sask.  9-3893 
Darby,  Helen 

114  Munroe  Street 6-6379 

Davis.  Janet 

3240  Albert  St.,  Regina,  Sask.  -  -  5997 
Davis.  Shelly 

28  Morecambe  Lodge  -  -  -  -  75-1161 
Dawson,  Betty 

48  St.  Vital  Rd. 42-8632 

Dawson,  Susan 

48  St.  Vital  Rd. 42-8632 

Delmarque,  Gaeline 

437  Des  Meurons  Street  -  -  -  -  93-5144 
Delmarque,  Connie 

437  Des  Meurons  Street  -  -  -  -  93-5144 
Delgaty,  Patricia 

409  Borebank  Street 40-5160 

Dickinson,  Susan 

Box  45  A-R.R.2,  Winnipeg   Stonewall  393-2 

•  DOUGALL.    BrENDA 

154  South  High  St.,  Pt.  Arthur,  Ont.  4-2745 
Dowse,  Monica 

167  Kingston  Row 20-4198 

Duncan.  Dawna 

Norquay,  Saskatchewan     -     -     -     -  36 

Duncan.  Diana 

Norquay,  Saskatchewan     -     -     -     -  36 

Eaton.  Nancy  Ann 

1015  Wellington  Crescent  -  -  -  40-2835 
Edmonds,  Muriel 

Fort  Whyte,  Manitoba  -  -  -  -  42-2351 
Elwood.  Diana 

273  Oxford  Street 40-2600 

Emerson,  Carol  Ann 

254  Nassau  Street 4-1306 

Fields,  Carol  Anne 

265  Kingsway  Avenue  -  -  -  -  4-4666 
Florence,  Bonnie 

42  St.  James  Place 3-5658 
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Flood,  Suzanne 

119  Handsart  Blvd. 

40-5773 

I'OLLIOTT,   LyNNH 

422  Montrose  Street 

40-5773 

Ford,  Maureen 

Chesterfield  Inlet,  Manitoba 

Frain,  Sylvia 

Stc.  "D"  Bayview  Apts.    -     -     -     - 

72-3637 

Funnell,  L'iNN 

35  Oak  Street 

40-2085 

Funnell.  Sandra  Jj;an 

35  Oak  Street 

40-2085 

Genser,  Barbara 

70  Waterloo  Street 

40-2058 

Gilchrist.  Jane 

109  Girton  Blvd. 

40-2511 

Gillespie,  Margaret 

155  Irving  Place,  N,  Kildonan    -     - 

50-2718 

Gillespie.  Barbara 

155  Irving  Place,  N.  Kildonan    -     - 

50-2718 

Golf,  Niki 

167  Second  Avenue  S.,  Saskatoon    - 

4488 

GossLiNG,  Mavis 

49  Oak  Street    -..--.. 

40-1441 

Gould.  Jaye-Lynn 

26  Cedar  Place 

42-5694 

Green,  Nancy  Ann 

516  Mowat  Avenue,  Fort  Frances    - 

23 

Grindley,  Diane 

139  Girton  Blvd. 

40-5633 

GuNSTON,  Joan 

29  Bellevue  Ave.,  Flin  Flon,  Man.  - 

4451 

Hanson,  Judy 

22  5  Hertford  Blvd. 

40-5233 

Harris,  June 

Belmont,  Manitoba 

12 

Herrick.  Jill 

47  Gloucester  Road,  OakviUe,  Ont. 

2321  R 

Herrndorf,  Catherine 

303  Waverley  Street 

40-3873 

Heuchert,  Leone 

335  Campbell  Street 

40-1184 

Hoare,  Jacqueline 

156  Sherburn  Street 

3-6113 

Hoare,  Beryl 

156  Sherburn  Street 

3-6113 

Holland.  Suzanne 

341  Ash  Street   ------- 

40-3909 

Holmes,  Geraldine 

199  Birchdale  Avenue       -     -     -     - 

42-4847 

HuGGARD.  Shelley 

4553  Roblin  Blvd.,  Charleswood     - 

6-2671 

Hunt,  Maureen 

151  Winnipeg  Ave.,  Pt.  Arthur,  Ont 

.   5-7563 

Hylton.  Edwina 

4597  Roblin  Blvd.,  Charleswood     - 

6-5509 

Jardine,  Wilma 

34  Ellesmerc  Avenue 20-8768 

Jeffers,  Marie 

McAuley,  Manitoba     -     -     -     -     -      318-5 
Kelsey,  Shelagh 

23  Rochester  Apts. 93-4358 

KiLGOUR,  Geills 

237  Oxford  Street    --'.-.-  40-3418 
KiNLEY,  Kathleen 

Langruth,  Manitoba 75 

KiNZiE,  Richard 

255  Tache  Avenue 20-8404 

Laird,  Amy 

Box  103,  R.R.N0.5,  Winnipeg    -     -   59-9943 
Landon,  Eirene 

632  South  Drive,  Fort  Garry      -     -  42-9952 
Lansky,  Edith 

112  Chataway  Blvd. 40-4968 

Leach,  Linda 

761  Wellington  Cres.       -     -     -     .     4-9123 
Le  Beau,  Brenda 

412  Queenston  Street 40-2662 

Leigh,  Judith  Ann 

350  Amherst  Street 6-5103 

Lemon,  Peter 

131  Grenfell  Blvd. 40-5543 

Lloyd-Davies,  Rosemary 

145  Elm  Street 40-6143 

Lount,  Carol 

101  Grenfell  Blvd. 40-5251 

Love,  Brenda 

225  Grenfell  Blvd. 40-3733 

Lowery,  Donna 

191  Queenston  Street 40-3437 

Lucas.  Sharon 

Swan  River,  Manitoba 
Maloney.  Dianne 

135  Westgate 74-8909 

Martin.  Shirley 

2900  College  Ave.,  Regina,  Sask.     -        8353 
Mathewson.  Jane 

283  Yale  Avenue 4-4600 

Mathewson.  Diana 

283  Yale  Avenue 4-4600 

Merrihew,  Mason 

323  Beverley  Street 3-4280 

Miller,  Arroll 

1145  McMillan  Avenue    -     -     -     -  42-9005 
Moody,  Jane 

Lot  78,  St.  Norbert,  Man.      -     -     -  42-0203 
Moore.  Darryl 

61  Roslyn  Crescent 4-3968 

MusGROVE.  Lesley 

206  Oxford  Street 40-2559 

MacAulay.  Carol 

1125  Wellington  Crescent     -     -     -  40-2901 
MacLeod.  Lois 

172  Greene  Avenue 50-8408 
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McDiARMiD,  Joy 

1127  Grosvenor  Avenue   -     -     -     -     4-4873 

McDonald,  Penny 

127  Handsart  Blvd.  -----  40-7489 
McGiBBON,  Helen 

870  Wellington  Crescent       -     -     -  40-3597 

McLean,  Gayle 

119  Brock  Street 40-4049 

McLean,  Anne 

119  Brock  Street 40-4049 

McLeod.  Beverley 

194  Waverley  Street 40-3472 

McMahon,  Patricia 

R.R.No.  1,  Headingly,  Man.      -     -72-0325 

McNaughton,  Diane 

256  Waverley  Street 40-1343 

McPhail,  Betty-Lou 

481  Cordova  Street 40-2333 

McPhail,  Dianne 

481  Cordova  Street 40-2333 

McPherson.  Heather 

129  Girton  Blvd. 40-5591 

McPherson,  Wendy 

129  Girton  Blvd. 40-5591 

McWiLLiAMS,  Brian 

164  Ferndale  Avenue  .  -  -  -  42-3518 
McWiLLiAMS,  William 

68  Ash  Street 40-1283 

Neal,  Peggy 

753  South  Drive,  Fort  Garry  -  -  4-9256 
Nelson.  Sonja 

303,  19th  St.  West,  Prince  Albert      -        2877 

Nichol,  Doreen 

37  Royal  Rd.  S.,  Portage  la  Prairie  156 

Nixon,  Carol 

205  Girton  Blvd. 40-5632 

Northcott,  Gayle 

317  Kingston  Row 20-1081 

Paddon,  Linda 

28  Roslyn  Road 4-1013 

Palk.  Alix 

1015  McMillan  Avenue    -     -     -     -     4-3435 

Payne,  Barbara 

290  Montrose  Street 40-1562 

Pennock,  Catherine 

115  Hertford  Blvd. 40-5231 

Perrin,  Pitsy 

187  Cambridge  Street        .     -     -     .  40-3221 

Peturson,  Audrey 

Thicket  Portage,  Manitoba 

Phipps,  Diana 

56  Queenston  Street 40-4761 

Pierce,  Sylvia 

Peace  River,  Alberta    -----  24 


PoKOLY.  Eva 

280  Young  Street 3-3238 

Pringle,  Vivien 

131  Niagara  Street 40-2221 

Reid,  Barbara 

331  Waverley  Street 40-2941 

Richan,  Donald 

134  Claremont  Avenue    -     -     -     -  42-5984 
Richardson,  Dorothy 

89  Eastgate 72-2684 

Rose,  Angela 

1030  Wellington  Crescent     -     -     -  40-3555 
Rose,  Jennifer 

1030  Wellington  Crescent     -     -     -  40-3555 
Ross,  Jane 

205  Grenfell  Blvd. 40-5623 

RuDD,  Onalee 

299  Waverley  Street 40-2168 

Russell,  Nancy 

61  Waterloo  Street 40-2731 

Salzberg,  Signe 

65  Furby  Street 3-4344 

Savage.  Jane 

745  Somerset  Avenue       -     -     -     -     4-3804 

Schade,  Joan 

Cochenour,  Ontario 
Sellers,  Anne 

4309  Roblin  Blvd.,  Charlcswood     -     6-2753 
Sellers,  Joan 

4309  Roblin  Blvd.,  Charlcswood     -     6-2753 
Service,  Sandra  Jean 

1 1 1  Royal  Street 4-9385 

Service,  Sharon 

111  Royal  Street 4-9385 

Sheppard,  Diana 

37  Kingsway  Avenue 4-7479 

Sidgwick,  Barbara 

Ste.  11,  The  Monica,  Lyndale  Dr.    -     4-7350 
Simpkinson,  Mary-Kaye 

12  Murray  Drive,  Trail,  B.C.     -     -  974 

Sinclair.  Lynne 

Lockport,  Manitoba 
Smerchanski,  Joan 

102  Handsart  Blvd. 40-5533 

Smith,  Daphne 

123  Grenfell  Blvd. 40-5291 

Smith.  Diane 

123  Grenfell  Blvd. 40-5291 

Smith,  Helen 

551,  20th  St.  West,  Prince  Albert   -        4195 

Smith,  Shonagh 

127  Harrow  Street 4-5649 

Smith,  Susan 

1021  Wellington  Crescent    -     -     -     -  40-4786 
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Tweedy,  Norma 

Stephen.  Lyn 

Box  310,  Flin  Flon,  Manitoba    - 

3112 

Redditt,  Ontario 

Urquhart.  Anita 

Stephenson.  Marilyn 

466  Niagara  Street       -     -     -     - 

-  40-1244 

647  Strathcona  Street   -     -     -     - 

-     3-6462 

Watkins.  Christine 

Steward,  Jennifer 

167  Elm  Street 

-  40-3310 

421  Cambridge  Street       -     -     - 

-  40-1982 

Stovel,  Bonnie 

735  South  Drive,  Fort  Garry      - 

-     4-1914 

Welply,  Jane 

90  Princeton  Blvd.,  Charleswood 

-     6-5074 

Stovel,  Leslie  Ann 

217  Handsart  Blvd.      -     -     -     - 

-  40-5483 

Weston,  Robert 

151  Eastgate - 

-     3-8569 

Sutherland.  Joanne 

246  Colony  Street 

-  72-2491 

White.  Nancy 

213  Kingsway  Avenue      -     -     - 

-     4-6754 

Swinden,  Gael 

586  River  Avenue   -     -     -     -     - 

-     4-1048 

Wilson,  Joanne 

378  Maryland  Street     -      -     -     - 

-     3-6975 

SvM,  Nancy 

751  McMillan  Avenue      -     -     - 

-     4-9581 

Wilson,  Carolyn 

378  Maryland  Street     -     -     -     - 

-     3-6975 

Thornton,  Mary 

Wilson,  Dell 

200  Kingsway  Avenue      -     -     - 

-  42-4861 

71  Westgate 

-     3-6815 

Trafton.  Bliss 

Wilson,  Kay 

1331  Wellington  Crescent     -     - 

-  40-1409 

71  Westgate 

-     3-6815 

Travers,  Martha 

Wilson.  Faith 

110  Girton  Blvd. 

-  40-5902 

183  Yale  Avenue 

-  42-3030 

Trimble,  Carol 

Wonnacott.  Catherine 

2  53  Hertford  Blvd.      -     -     -     - 

-  40-1514 

27  Hemlock  Place       -     -     -     . 

-  42-7325 

Tucker,  Gail 

ZoLTOK.  Karen 

134  Handsart  Blvd.      -     -     -     - 

-  40-5502 

9  Elm  Park  Road 

-  20-2656 

S front  ^iotAe^  .  .  . 


ALWAYS  AT  THEIR   BEST  WHEN 
BEAUTIFULLY  SANITONED  CLEANED  AT  QUINTONS 


Phone  42-3611 

for 


QuuUbf£6 

CLEANERS  DYERS  FURRIERS 

SHIRT    LAUNDERERS 
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i  Holjit's  (Uolleg 


t 


( Afjil/iilcd  ivilh  ihc  Uiurciwly  of  iWiii/ilobti ) 

Situated  —  Corner  ol  Broadway  &  Hargravc  Street  in  Downtown  Winnipeg 

Residential  accommodation  available.  Co-educational. 


University  Departmeni  —  Courses  in  Arts,  Science,  and  pre-professional 
courses  for  Medicine,  Dentistry,  Engineering,  Architecture,  Pharmacy, 
Law,  Commerce,  and  Nursing. 

Theology  Department  —  Courses  of  instruction  for  candidates  for  Holy 
Orders  in  the  Church  of  England  in  Canada,  and  degrees  are  conferred. 

For  liifoniidl/oi!  concerning  fees,  scholarships,  bursaries,  and  conditions  of 
entrance,  write  to  — 


The  Regi.\lrdy.  Si.  John's  College,  W'/nn/peg 
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Compliments  of 

Toronto  Elevators  Titd. 

GRAIN  EXCHANGE 

CALL  74-5471 


riqaens 

OF  J  WINNIPEG  LIMITED 
A     WESTERN      ACHIEVEMENT 
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Start  Now! 


Have  vou  ever  noticed  how  inanv  people  seem  to  be 
looking  for  opportunities,  but  how  few  actually  seize 
them  when  thev  occur? 

Inability  ti>  keep  even  a  modest  amount  of  readv  monev 
on  hand  is  one  ol  the  main  reasons  why  so  manv  good 
chance-  arc  lost. 

\\  li<-n  your  chance  comes,  will  vou  be  able  to  seize  it? 
Start  preparing  now.  bv  planning  the  regular  purchase 
of  Canaria  Ixuids  and  other  high  grade  securities.  They 
will  sland  vou  in  good  stead. 


Victory  Binl>lin<> 
Winnippo 

Telepliune:  926-166 


M  ood.  Gundy  &•  Company 

Limited 


The  finest  Loafer  fHade 


CANADA  WEST  SHOE 

MFG.   CO.    LTD. 
WINNIPEG 


For  Highest  Quality  in  Dry  Cleaning 


> 


DYERS  AND   CLEANERS  LIMITED 

TAELOiRS 
rUIREEERS 

Phone  3-7061    -  Young  at  Portage 
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THOMPSON,  SHEPARD, 

DILTS 

and  JONES 

BARRISTERS 

and  SOLICITORS 

THE   HURON   &   ERIE   BLDG. 

WINNIPEG,   MAN. 

D.    A.    THOMPSON,   Q.C. 
T.   W.    LAIDLAW,   Q.C. 
C.  GORDON  DILTS 

J.  HUGH  McDonald 

Associate    E.   G. 

PHIPPS 

A.  E.  DILTS,  Q.C. 

C.    D.    SHEPARD,    Q.C. 

DAVID    H.    JONES 

JOHN  F.  FUNNELL 

BAKER,    Q.C. 

Best  Bet  with  the  College  Set 


I  fMOi  Item  I  iiMiu* 


338  Portage  Ave  at  Hargorve 


Compliments   of 


l>el\ 


HOME-MADE 
ICE   CREAM   and   CANDY 

455    Portage   Avenue 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

DOMINION  BRIQUETTES  &  CHEMICALS 

LIMITED 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

HEAT  GLOW,  CARBONIZED  BRIQUETTES 


HEAD  OFFICE 
296  GARRY  STREET  -  WINNIPEG 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


McCabe  Grain  Company 
Limited 


GRAIN  EXCHANGE  WINNIPEG 


Discuss   Your 

J^aale^ 

li/ear 

with 

de    peters 

imited 

703  Westminster 

Phone  3-6830 

JiiH^sn^-HUTrHi^sn^,  ltii. 

JEWELLERS 

♦ 

The  Perfect  Didmond  House 

♦ 

286    Portage    Avenue  WINNIPEG 


COMMUNITY  CHEVROLET  OLDSMOBILE  LIMITED 

G.  M.  PARTS  and   SERVICE 
NEW  and   USED  CARS 


Phone  59-8341 


1149  MAIN  STREET 
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EATON'S 


GAIL  BROOKING 

Each  year,  Eaton's  selects  a  crew  of  enthusiastic,  alert  Councillors  and  Executives  to  represent 
you  and  your  fellow  pupils  in  the  schools  and  colleges  of  Greater  Winnipeg  .  .  .  academic, 
vocational   and   technical. 

We  meet  with  these  bright  young  lads  and  lassies  every  Saturday  morning.  They  bring  us 
news  of  what  goes  on  in  school,  tell  us  your  ideas,  fads  and  fancies.  We  in  turn  plan 
interesting    events   for   them. 

They  go  on  informative  educational  tours,  hear  lectures  on  all  phases  of  merchandising 
and  whot  goes  on  behind  the  scenes  of  a  great  department  store.  They  gain  selling  experiences 
by  working  with  the  salesclerks  behind  the  counters  .  .  .  selling  everything  from  scissors  to 
sportswear.  Every  year  we  stage  a  big  fashion  show  to  bring  the  hi-crowd  up-to-date  on 
what's  new  and  fashionable  to  wear.  And,  our  bond  box  entertains  you  at  school  dances 
and  social  get-togethers.  Through  our  Junior  Council  and  Junior  Executive  we  get  to  know 
more  about  you — so  we  con   serve  you   better  through   Eaton's  The  Store  for  Young   Canada! 


E  ATO  ll-'  siiii^^ 
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FLOWERS 


•¥  By  Special  Delivery 

"^  By  Telegraph 

'2,  Buy  with  the 

For    Every   Occasion                                   ^  AsSUrance  of  OUr 

^  49  years  Service 

"Flowers  That   Last"                                  ^  ^^  Manitobons. 

R.   B.    ORMISTON  LTD. 

Winnipeg  and  Flin  Flon 

Art  Ormiston  Matt   Ormiston 


Pastels, 
Fancy 

Drawing   &   Art   Supplies 
Oil    and   Water   Color    Paints 

Charcoal    and   Sketching   Materials 
Foil,   Colored    Paper   and   Cardboard 

J, 

.    G.    FRASER 

LIMITED 

BLUE 

PRINTING 

PHOTOSTATS 

320 

Donalc 

Street 

Winn 

•peg 

What  You  Should  Know 

About  SUGAR  •  •  • 


The  white  sugar  of  the  household  is  o  carbohydrate,  an  organic  compound,  containing 
carbon,  hydrogen  and  oxygen,  and  in  chemistry  is  called  sucrose  (CiaH-'aOn)-  Sucrose  occurs 
in  many  plants,  the  most  important  of  which  are  the  sugar  cane  in  the  tropics  and  the 
sugar  beet  in  temperate  climates.  From  either  cane  or  beet,  sugar  can  be  manufactured 
in  various  forms  ranging  from  the  finest  crystals  to  tablets  and  cubes,  and  regardless  of 
source    is   the   same   chemical   compound   with   equal    sweetening    properties. 

Notwithstanding  these  facts,  for  years  the  story  has  been  circulated  that  the  quality 
of  beet  sugar  is  inferior  to  cone  sugar  or  that  cone  sugar  is  sweeter  than  beet  sugar.  This 
story  is  entirely  lacking  in  fact,  since,  as  said  before,  white  sugar  from  either  beet  or  cane, 
is  the  same  chemical  compound.  There  are  also  rumors  to  the  effect  that  beet  sugar  causes 
spoilage  in  preserved  foods.  Spoilage  is  caused  by  bacteria  and  has  nothing  to  do  with 
either  beet  or  cane  sugar.  Any  canned  food,  whether  unsweetened  or  sweetened  with  any 
sugar,  will  spoil  if  proper  sterilization  methods  are  not  used. 

It  may  also  be  mentioned  that  since  the  time  of  Napoleon,  cane  sugar  has  been  prac- 
tically unknown  on  the  European  continent  where  only  beet  sugar  is  used  for  all  purposes 
without   any   disadvantage  as  to  quality,   sweetness  or  anything   else. 

With   the   Compliments   of 

THE  MANITOBA  SUGAR  COMPANY  LTD. 

FORT  GARRY  -  WINNIPEG,   MAN. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Aikins,,  MacAulay,, 
Moffat^  Dickson, 
Hinch  &  McGavin 


WINNIPEG  MANITOBA 

BARRISTERS  and  SOLICITORS 


Dependable 

Drug  Store  Service 


illiam  fl.  urn 

DRUGGIST  -  WINNIPEG 


Three  Stores 

101    Sherbrook  St.       -      -      Ph.  3-0151 

871   Westminster  Ave.      -      Ph.  3-53)1 

Academy  Rd.  &  Ash  St.  -      Ph.  40-2700 


SANITONE 
DRY  CLEANING 


lrsOK...done 


waif 


99 


722566 


SOOTT-S   CLEANERS  LTD 
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DoMITf  ION  SeCURITIDS  GrPN.  LiMITBD 

Underwriters  and  Distributors  of  Investment  Securities  since  1901 
TORONTO  MONTREAL  NEW  YORK   LONDON,  ENG.  WINNIPEG  CALGARY   VANCOUVER  VICTORIA 
LONDON      KITCHENER      BRANTFORD      HAMILTON      OTTAWA      QUEBEC      HALIFAX      SAINT  JOHN 


WINNIPEG  OFFICE  500  PARIS  BLDG.  PH.  90-3413 


EVERYTHING   IN 

LUMBER 

FOR  THE  HOME 

Phone    92-5551 

7^  S^^t^U^tc  Sci^A  &  ^ewr 

^amfocutef.  ^ukUccC 

Henry  Avenue   and   Argyle   Street 
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J4anlord  2)rewUt  Jjtd, 

LADIES   IMPORTED 
CASHMERE  SWEATERS 


By 
BRAEMAR  AND   PRINGLE 


CANADA   BREAD 

CO.  LTD. 

Makers  of 
Super  Quality   Bakery   Products 

J.    S.    FORREST  J.   WALTON 

MANAGER  SALES  MANAGER 

Phone   3-7144 


DUTCH   MAID 
ICE    CREAM 


Have  You   Tried   a 
Drumstick? 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


F.  W.  Gynn  Co. 


FURRIERS 


476   Portage  Avenue 


GREEN  BLANKSTEIN  RUSSELL  and  ASSOCIATES 

ARCHITECTS   AND   CONSULTING    ENGINEERS 

222  Osborne   Street   N. 
Winnipeg,   Manitoba 
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Going  to  University  Next  Year? 


IF  so,  it's  wise  to  get  some  of  your  books  during  the  summer. 
The  Book  Deportment  is  owned  and  operated  by  the  University 
for   the   College   students   of   Winnipeg. 


New  and  Used  Copies 


Our  Constant  Aim — The   Lowest   Prices   in   Canada 


THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  MANITOBA 

BOOK  DEPARTMENT 


BROADWAY  BUILDING 


200  MEMORIAL   BOULEVARD 


ifiK  6.  mmmm 

Consulting  Mining  Geologist 
Registered  Professional  Engineer 


Mine  Examinations,  Geological 

and  Geophysical  Surveys 
Development  and  Exploration 


411   Childs  BIdg.       Phone  92-6323 


Baldy  IVorthcott 

Sporting   Goods 


387  Portage  Avenue  Winnipeg 


DAVIS  DRY  CIEANERS 

WINNIPEG'S   FINEST 
DYERS  AND  CLEANERS 


PHONE  3-3033  ONE  DAY  SERVICE 
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Established 

1890 

c. 

H.    ENDERTON    & 

COMPANY, 

LTD. 

Real 

Estate 

Investments     -     AvAortgoges 

ENDERTON, 

BRYDGES 

&    WAUGH, 

LTD. 

Insurance    of    E 

very    Kind 

222 

Portage  Avenue 

Phone  92-8411 

Established    1910 


Phone   92-3248 


BEN   MOSS 

DIAMOND   IMPORTERS 

WATCH    REPAIRING 

as   it  should   be  done 

"BLUE   RIDER"   DIAMONDS 

"OMEGA"     WATCHES 

422  Main  Street,  Winnipeg 


COMPLIMENTS    OF 


rL/ini4 

LE/ITHERIIALE 


Compliments 

of    .    .    . 

GRAMMAS 

MARKET 

433 

Portage    Avenue 

Flowers 

Candies      -      Fruit 

Phones: 

92-1072-92-3206 

And  just  as  interested  in  serving  your 
individual  shopping  needs.  The  Boy 
has  grown  with  Winnipeg,  from  a 
trading  post,  the  centre  of  a  small 
community's  business  world,  to  a 
modern  store  able  to  serve  many 
thousands  daily.  The  spirit  of  friend- 
liness and  "only  the  best"  for  our 
customers  has  remained  to  make  the 
Bay   Winnipeg's   corner   store. 


"P^drt^l^e  €am|.««s. 


IMCORPORATEO   2  rr  MAY  I670. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


NATIONAL 
GRAIN 
COMPANY 


^£  SU^B  THfS  N£Vs/ 

/S  /A/  yOC/A  S//OPP/A/& 

eASf^ar/ 
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DIAMOND  DRILLING 


and 


SURFACE  EXPLORATION 


*     *     • 


EXPLORATION  COMPANY  LIMITED 

411    Childs   BIdg.  WINNIPEG,   MANITOBA 


est    ^}ris/ied 


/■■ 


om  \ 


Robin  Hood  Flour  Mills 

Limited 


70 


With   the   Compliments   of 


James  Richardson  &  Sons 


ESTABLISHED   1857 


STOCKS    -    BONDS    -    GRAIN 

367  Main  Street  Phone  92-3131 

WINNIPEG 


Compliments  of 


IDEAL  CONSTRUCTION 

COMPANY 

Generol   Controctors   and   Builders 
Commercial   and    Industrial    Renovation 

623  Archibald  St.,  Sh  Boniface  Phone  20-4441 
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Pittteb  Olcllcge 


All  histit/il/oii  of  The  U)i/lecl  Ch/inb  of  Canada 

AfjilialeJ  ii'ilh  The  Uiiirarsily  of  Maniloha 

Centrally  located  in  doivntoivn  Winnipeg 


University  Department  —   Complete  Arts  Course 

First  and  Second  Year  Science 

Pre-Professional  courses  for  Medicine,  Dentistry, 

Engineering,   Architecture,   Pharmacy,   Law,   Commerce. 

Collegiate  Department  —   Levels  II  and  III  (Grades  XI  and  XII) 

Supplemental  classes  in  Grades  XI  and  XII 
(August  2nd  to  24th) 

Theology  Department    —    Diploma,  B.D.  and  S.T.M.  courses 

Scholarships  and 

Bursaries  available  —  Manitoba,  Isbister  and  others  tenable  at  United  College 

Residences  —  for  Men  and  Women 

\X^rite  to  the  Registrar,  United  College.  W^innipeg 
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STOCKS 


BONDS 
INSURANCE 


GRAIN 


REAL  ESTATE 

LEASES 
COAL  &  COKE 


We   offer    a    complete    Insurance    and    Financial    service    basea' 
on    our    sixty    years    business    experience    in    Western    Canada. 


OsierJammoms-IIanton 


TORONTO  -  MONTREAL  -  REGINA  -  WINNIPEG  -  CALGARY  -  EDMONTON  -  VANCOUVER 


INVESTORS  SYNDICATE 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

Sdvings,  Educational  and 
Annuity  Plans 


INVESTORS  MUTUAL 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 

Balanced,  Open-end 
Mutual  Fund  Shares 


HEAD  OFFICE:  WINNIPEG— OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 
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See  Us  For  Everything  Electrical 

•    TELEVISION  •    RADIOS  •    APPPLIANCES  •    WIRING  •    REPAIRS 

Kummen-Shipman  Electric  Limited 

270  Fort  Street  Phone  93-1577 

DEALERS  —  CONTRACTORS  —  ENGINEERS 


CONGRATULATIONS 
GRADUATES 


uhe  (Broadway. 
3lori^t^ 

House  of  Flowers 


PORTAGE  at  SMITH 
Phone  92-4331  Phone  92-4332 


Compliments  of   .    .    . 

BROOKING'S 

Mrug,  Store 

M.   J.   BROWN 


116  Osborne  St.    -    Phone  4-6110 


Established    1902 


VETERAN'S  DRIVING  SCHOOL 

WINNIPEG'S   FINEST 

We    Have    Both   Gear-Shift   and   Automatic   Cars 
Phone  3-4569 
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EVANS 

159   Osborne   St. 

Free   Parking   Across   the   Street 
Phone  4-1960 


1316  Portage  Ave. 

at  Valour  Rood 

Phone  3-1280 


We   Carry   all   your 
School,  Office  &   Home  Supplies 


rOR  YOUR 
PRESCRIPTIONS 


And   all   your   drug   store   needs 


S*teW<i  'D%cc^  Steele 

Geo.    H.    Edmonds,    Dispensing   Chemist 

Cor.  Queenston  &  Academy  Road,  Winnipeg 

PHONE    40-1155 


APEX   GARAGE 


STORAGE 


COLLISION   &  BODY  WORKS 


24  HOUR  SERVICE 


761    Corydon     -      Phone   4-3800 


"A  COMPLETE  FLORIST  SERVICE" 

CUT  FLOWERS  •  POTTED   PLANTS  •  POTTERY 

"We   Specialize    in   Corsages" 

Phone   52-8690 

1244   Main   St.    (between   St.    John's   &   Anderson) 
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THE  G.  McLEAN  COMPANY  LTD. 

Wholesale   Grocers 


WINNIPEG 


Compliments   of    .    . 


us^'t's^irdo  L©tii(S%  hlmiitrnd 


INSURANCE   BROKERS 

204    Huron   end    Erie    Building 


Building 

or  Remodelling 

Phone  93-0341 

The  WINNIPEG  SUPPLY  &  FUEL 

CO.  LTD. 

Showrooms   —    Portage    Ave.    at    Polo    Park 


Compliments   of 


REI  [)  RUG 


Waterloo  and   Academy 
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CLAYDON  COMPANY  LIMITED 

GENERAL  CONTRACTORS 


PORT  ARTHUR 


ESTABLISHED    1904 


WINNIPEG 
ATIKOKAN 


FORT  WILLIAM 


Canada's    Leading    Specialty    Shop 

Furs  and  Fashions,  also  Men's  Clothing  and 
Furnishings  ...  of  guaranteed  quality,  the  top- 
most in  value  ...  at  fair  and  reasonable  prices. 

HOLT  RENFREW  &  COMPANY,  LIMITED 


Model   Railroad  and   Hobby   Supplies 


CCM 

Headquarters 

NEW  BIKES 

• 

RENTALS 


SERVICE 

J\.  Qoocn 


The    Bicycle    Specialist 
173   SHERBROOK  ST.  PHONE   74-1311 


COMPLIMENTS 


fl.  HI.  PflTTOO 


n 


Compliments   .    .    . 

MURRAY'S  PHARMACY 

Stafford   at  Grosvenor 


410-412  Academy  Rd.  Phone  40-4818 


ACADEMY 
DEPARTMENT  STORE 


Specializing   in  Teen  Age  Wear 

"Shop  at 
Your    Neighborhood    Store    and    Save' 


Compliments   of 


FLOWERS 

JOHN  A.  ORMISTON 
243    Portage   Avenire  -   Phone   92-6527 


GIRLS   WAI\TEU 

Chance  of  a  Lifetime  Now  Yours 
PLEASANT  WORK  —  GOOD  PAY 
No  previous  Experience  Necessary 
GRADUATE    IN    A    FEW    MONTHS 


Here  is  a  remarkoble  oppo 

tunity.     Modern  Hair  Styling 

and     popular    new     method 

have    caused   a    great    short-       '^    ^ 

age   of    help    in    this    profes-      ■''  ^~t^ 

sion. 

LEARN    BEAUTY   CULTURE 

We  have  positions  open  and 
waiting  for  our  graduates  in    k. 
almost  every  part  of  Conada 
Many  start  own  shops. 


Write   or   CALL  for   FREE   Literature 
No  obligations. 

Marvel  Beauty  School 


Phone   92-2902 


309    Donald    Street 


Winnipeg 


CANADIAN 
CUSTOM 


It's  an  old  Canadian  Custom 
to  start  your  daughter  saving 
Birks  Sterling  Silver   Flatware. 


Over  25  Patterns  To  Choose  From 


.lioii'Jl^ 


JEWELLERS 


Portage   Ave   at  Smith   St. 
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For  All  Your  School  Sewing  Needs 

SINGER  SEWING  MACHINE 

COMPANY 

PHONE  92-5101 
424  Portage  Avenue,  Winnipeg,  Man. 


Compliments  of 


G.  D.  FUNK 

Elecl-rical   Appliances 
and   Television 


1406  Main  Street 


Phone  59-0588 


FOR  QUALITY,  ACCURACY,  EFFICIENCY  AND  DESPATCH 
PHONE   3-7025 

Cor.  MARYLAND  and  WOLSELEY  AVENUE 

J.    F.    HOLLAND     -     C.   A.    RUDDOCK 


PRESCRIPTIONS  CALLED   FOR   AND   DELIVERED 


WINNIPEG'S    FINEST    TAXI    SERVICE 


GROSVENOR 

TAXI 


Phone  42-5511  -  42-5553 

COURTESY  and   SERVICE 
Two-Way    Rodio    Communication 

Special   Rates  on  Country  Trips 
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It's  never  too  early 

...  to  start  musical  training 

...  or  a  life  insurance  programme 


^Ae. 


Great- West  Life 

ASSURANCE    COMPANY 

HEAD  OFFICE-WINNIPEG 
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Compliments  of 


MAY'S 

"Dnti^  Stone 

Corydon  and  Waterloo      -      Phone  40-1093 


OVERSEAS   EDUCATION 

LEAGUE 

OF   CANADA 

TRAVEL    SERVICE 

SEA 

LAND 

AIR 

505  Time 

BIdg.          Phone 
WINNIPEG 

92-2819 

YOUR  EYES 


Part  of  your  body — 

Part  of  your  HEALTH! 

•  Your  eyes  ore  o  part  of  your  body; 
actually  an  external  port  of  the 
brain. 

•  Thus,    core   of   your   eyes    is   part   of 

care  of  your  health  that  you  wisely 
trust  to  a   medical   man;    an   M.D. 

•  A  medical  eye  examiner  (Eye  Physi- 
cian, M.D.)  can  tell  whether  you 
really  need  glasses,  or  treatment 
for  some  health  condition  that  is 
affecting   your   eyes. 

Trust  the  care  of  your  eyes  to  an  Eye 
Physician  (M.D.)  Bring  the  prescription 
to  the  optician  he  trusts,  the  Guild 
Optician! 

RAMSAY-MATTHEWS    LTD. 

OPTHALMIC   DISPENSERS 

103  MEDICAL  ARTS  BLDG.,  WINNIPEG 

Telephone  92-3523 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

RIVERBEND 

Grocery    and    Meat 
Market 

•  FRUIT  AND   VEGETABLES 

•  QUALITY   GROCERIES 

•  FRESH   AND   COOKED 
MEATS 

Phone  3-1389  635  Westminster  Ave. 

(We   Deliver) 


Compliments   of 

UJOOPfG  PeOO  CO.  LTO. 

PORTAGE  AVE. 

at    EDMONTON 

Tel  92-5474 

Estab.  1903 

Distributed   by 

DALE  EQUIPMENT  CO.  LTO. 

1524   ERIN   ST. 

Tel.      3-6737  74-7478 
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Snack  time  .  .  *  have  a  Coke 


STKAFVI)    ItADin 

801    CORYDON    AVE.,    WINNIPEG 

(Arthur    C.     Benjamin) 

Guaranteed   service  on   all    makes  of 

Radios    and    Household    Electrical 

Appliances 

Phone  4-4143 


TAMMAS   SCOTT 
Flowers    Telegraphed    Everywhere 

310  Donald  St.    -    Ph.  92-3404-5-6 

Canada's   Finest   Flower  Shop 


Phones   40-3183  -40-7372 


DRUGS  LTD. 


546  ACADEMY  RD.  at  LANARK 
WINNIPEG 
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Compliments   of 


THE 


F.  P.  WEAVER  COAL 

CO.  LTD. 


227  CURRY  BLDG.,  WINNIPEG 


Phones  40-3183-40-7372 


GOLDfd  filVffi  HflGHTS  DfiUGS 


PRESCRIPTION   SPECIALISTS 


1436    Corydon    ot    Woterloo 


HARDY  &  BUCHANAN 

GROCERIES  -   MEATS 

167  Stafford  Street 
Phone   42-2216 


YOUR  DRUGGIST 

W.  H.  RINGER 

PRESCRIPTION   SPECIALISTS 

Cor.    Lilac   and   Dorchester 

Phone  4-1600   -  4-4033 


Compliments   of    .    .    . 

BtSSOTt  Hfllfi  SiyUSTS 

444  Academy  Road 


Phone  40-2404 


British    Made 
Imports 


CASHMERE 

ANGORA 

LAMBS   WOOL    BOTANY 

SWEATERS 
FOR   MEN   AND  WOMEN 

Club  Sweaters  and  Crests  Made  Up. 
Own   Design   and  Colour. 


"^ 


286  Kennedy  St.  Phone  92-5319 
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DYSON'S  LTD. 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 


IIIIIBIIIHIIIIBIIIIBIIIII 


DYSON'S  (ONT.)  LTD 


BRIGHTON,  ONT. 


A.C 
Mclnnes 


Compliments   of   .    . 


PURITY  FOOD  STORE 

Stafford  at  Grosvenor 
Phone   42-4511 


uhe  Canadian  Scnool  of  Pallet 

Official  Training  School  for  The  Royal  Winnipeg   Ballet 

All  Classes  Under  The  Personal   Supervision   And   Direction  of 

GWENETH    LLOYD  BETTY    FARRALLY 

GLADYS    FORRESTER  JOY   CAMDEN  JUDY    FORSTER 

and   fully   qualified   staff 


TORONTO,  ONT. 
719  Yonge  St. 


WINNIPEG,   MAN. 
309   Hargrove   St. 


LETHBRIDGE,   ALTA. 
Sports  Centre 


Full  professionol  training  for 
the  theatre,  television  and 
teaching. 

Special  courses  for  students 
and  teachers  preparing  for 
examinations  of  the  Royal 
Academy  of  Dancing  (Lon- 
don,   Eng.) 

Business  girls'  classes  in  gen- 
eral movement,  deportment 
and   poise. 

Carefully  graded  classes  for 
juniors,  seniors,  and  semi- 
professionals. 


84 


L^onipume/itd  oi 


SMITH, 

VINCENT 

&   CO. 

LTD. 


919   GRAIN    EXCHANGE 

WINNIPEG,    CANADA 
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The  finest  in  T/ie  Land 


FOUR 


U  ^       FAVORITES 

•  DRY  GINGER  ALE 

•  TOM  COLLINS 

•  CRYSTAL  SODA 

•  LIME  RICKEY 


''LIKED    SO    WEIL 

BY    SO    MA1\Y'' 


mORIH-WESL 

ESTAB.  ,399  luiltldtU     '-"^'^^^    = 
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K.  A.  Powell  (Canada)  Ltd, 


Powell  Transports 


Fort  William  Elevator 


COMPANY,   LIMITED 


Edible  Oil's  Limited 
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J.  R.  Stephenson  ltd. 

1 

\ 

ENGINEERS         AND 
MANUFACTURERS 

WINNIPEG     -      REGINA     -     CALGARY     -      EDMONTON 

PHONES   92-6531-2 
PHONE     3-1770 


Compliments    of 


SERVICE  —    136   LOMBARD 

SALES  —   NOTRE    DAME 

AT  SHERBROOK 


Purves  Motors  Ltd. 

"Your   best  by  far  with   a    Purves   Cor" 

MANITOBA  DISTRIBUTORS  FOR  THE 
FAMOUS  "VOLKSWAGEN" 


'TfauK^ 

<^K<!t  OU 

/4^%ec  .  .  . 

p 

erth' 

s 

CLEANERS              LAUNDERERS              DYERS 

FURRIERS 

^te  tAe  ^aie^t  ui  7<wwr, 

/ 
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• 

We  are  grateful  to  the  jolloiving  advertisers   who  are  supporting  our  magazine 

with  a  single  line  in  place   of  their  usual    space   advertisement.      This    helps   us    to 

lower  the  cost  of  publication. 

"A  Friend" 

Canada    Packers   Limited 

Mr.  A.  C.  Tweedy 

J.  0.  Biick 

Pethick  Grain   Ltd. 

Stovel -Advocate  Press  Ltd. 

Moody   and   Moore   Architects 

imperial  Oil  Co.   Ltd. 

Consolidated    Shippers    Limited 

"A  Friend" 

/^cUa^ra/S^ 


HQtlJS 


MAKE  DELIGHTFUL  EATING 


*f0 
\^^. 


•t»"''^^'^ran  e^rgy  producer. 

it  to  a  food  ana  a  ^^  ^^^ 

Chocolate  is  a  c^]"^";  ^th  that  extra 

^-Tte^''cl:slr"-3 

^k  chocolate    f^"^^  Chocolate  every 
eating  a  bar  of  Je^y 
t  day  is  a  healthful  one  to  ^^  ^^^ 


HQtIfl  QUALITY  CHOCOLATE  BARS 

THERE'S      A      BAR      FOR      EVERY     TASTE 


-.  ';)^*^- 
V 


',"1   \ 
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